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XCbe tIlncrowne& prtnce. 



" He saw 'midst the sea of glory, — 
A glory surpassing bright, 
One crown'd with a Crown of Inheritance, 
Glad in unborrowed light. 

He saw Him leave the glory, 

And lay aside the crown, 
And to that land of famine 

Game, touch'd with pity, down ; 

And gird Himself for service. 

And minister to all ; 
No service was for Him too mean, 

No care of love too small. 

But men paid Him no homage, 
They crown'd Him with no crown." 

— The Three WaUnySy p. 17. 



I. 

THE UNCROWNED PRINCE. 

Introductory — His early days reflected in his later life — 
His mother^ s care and influence — Is appointed briga- 
dier-general and precipitates irrevocable hostilities. 

**Saul chose him three thousand men of Israel; whereof two 
thousand were with Saul in Michmash and in mount Beth -el, and 
a thousand were with Jonathan in Gibeah of Benjamin : . . . And 
Jonathan smote the garrison of the Philistines that was in Geba, 
and the Philistines heard of it." — I Sam. xiii. 2, 3. 

In all that has flawed from the pen in praise of 
those who come before us in Holy Writ, there is one 
person who ^eems to have been surprisingly over- 
looked. We allude to that youth, so radiant with 
features of love and light, the Uncrowned Prince 
in Israel. Why in after-times has Jonathan the 
brave, the leal-hearted, the constant unto death, 
been thus passed by, while the literature of this 
and earlier ages has been filled to repletion with 
treatises devoted to characters in the Old Testament 
not worthy to be compared with him? While he 
lived this hope of the house of Saul was the be- 
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loved of all hearts. Israel, looking upon him, 
blessed his manly form, his loyal step, his feeling 
heart and ready hand. And when a tragic death 
removed him from the gaze of fellow-patriots, did 
not his elegy sob its sad notes on the lonely air till 
the valleys rang again with voices of mothers and of 
maidens bewailing the sweet and the lovely ? 

Nor was it left to women alone to weep over his 
early death. The hand of the Sweet Singer of Israel 
struck his lyre, and as he did so, his broken heart 
poured forth for his departed friend an immortal ode. 

His companions in archery took up the strain, 
and, after them, year by year, did every succeeding 
company of royal archers, while Israel continued a 
kingdom, sing his requiem oft as they met to cele- 
brate the triumphs of their symbolic weapon — The 
Bow, No fault attaches to his cotemporaries. 
They did themselves honour in this hearty recog- 
nition of his merits, this tender invocation of music 
to set forth the harmony of a life in which, so 
far as it hath come down to us, we find no false 
note. The melody of a soul, the recollections of 
which thrilled their ears long after his voice was 
stilled on fatal Gilboa's dreary height. 

It is when we descend the stream of history, and 
come near our own day, that the question naturally 
arises : How is it that no one seems to have caught up 
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and preserved in a booklet that lovely life which 
glides in so softly upon us as we come in our 
reading of the Sacred Scriptures to the second verse 
of the thirteenth chapter of the First Book of 
Samuel; which, by and by, sinks to a peaceful 
rest mid the cloud-wrack and the storm that have 
been sweeping down in ruthless devastation, the 
fair and the beautiful of human kind assembled on 
the sterile passes of the mountains of Gilboa ? 

So far as our reading and research extend, we 
know not of a volume, however small, to be found 
in our current literature devoted as a memorial urn 
to . treasure the remains the world possesses, now 
scattered 'mid the historic annals of Israel, of this 
the choicest scion of royal line. His quiet advent 
on our notice in the Word of God ; his steady dis- 
play of not a few characteristic virtues while he is 
before us ; the mournful untimely end to which he 
comes — for no fault of his own, but rather, as it would 
seem, from the very fact of his constant and unselfish 
attachment to a headstrong, and oft a maniac parent 
— these surely entitle him to a brief notice. 

And they are not the only ones that claim his 
as an enduring life through Christian ages. For, if 
we look a little deeper, how many a feature first 
glanced from his dark Hebrew eye, or gleamed 
forth from his great soul, finds not its true meaning 
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and explanation till we see it focused in the Man 
Christ Jesus, at once the Greater Gift of God, and 
the Light of Men. 

Of the earlier years of this, the eldest son of 
King Saul, the Sacred Chronicler has not paused 
to give us any information. We are therefore aban- 
doned to hazard and conjecture if we would fill in 
this unwritten page in his biography. Much, very 
much, fain would we know but dare not seek to find, 
for the veil that has drooped over it is too thick to 
admit of mortal eye peering through— it is too sacred 
to warrant us in rending it asunder. This much, how- 
ever, we do unhesitatingly assert from the analogy of 
other lives of faith, that Jonathan grew not up like one 
of those plants which are said to flourish in distant 
Chili, and still more distant Japan. His life was 
no mere " flower of the air." It twined not round a 
withered stem in the maternal cloisters of his palace- 
home, nor yet sprang it forth in its luxuriance of 
genuine trust in the Most High from the hard, sterile 
rock of his bold, passionate, and ungodly father. 

No, there was, there must have been, a rootlet of 
faith in the earth whence, grounded early in its own 
love of God, there sprang up then a vitality of stem 
whereon there afterwards burst, in profusion of 
blossom, Jonathan's devotion to the Father above* 
He who cared for him from the throne of His holiness 
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beyond that blue sky that was continually beheld 
bending over his steps. His earthly father im- 
parted to Jonathan his undaunted bravery, his 
passionate glow of soul, his physical prowess 
in the use of his weapons of war. And 
from the mother he loved so well, we doubt 
not, came all unseen by other eyes, unheard by 
other ears, the childlike faith in God he ever felt, 
and was not ashamed to confess. 

Do we possess a solitary relic of the faith of this 
mother in Israel in the name she gave to her first-born 
son ? A name, we may observe in passing, which 
meets us for the first time on the page of history, 
though afterwards it becomes common enough in the 
earth. Jonathan signifies the Gift of God : it is the 
Hebrew form of that grateful ascription of thanks- 
giving for a child which long afterwards found voice 
among the Greeks in Theodorus and Theodora. In 
thus naming the little son she had obtained from 
the Lord, have we a faint water-mark still lining 
to our eye the flood of faith that swelled the 
heart of Ahinoam, the pious wife of reckless, godless 
Saul ? 

We have in the life of the boy himself, now grown 
to be a true man, a triumphant repetition of the 
tide of her love mingled with faith, seen in unselfish 
and magnanimous chivalry in the cause of God and 
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defence of his brother-man. Only once do we meet 
with a direct trace of the filial respect borne by Jona- 
than to the memory of his mother. It is in that 
passage over which European commentators, igno- 
rant of the thorough Eastern mind which shows 
itself in Saul, are so often stumbling. 

Angry with Jonathan on a certain occasion for 
that which he cannot but look upon as a magnanimity 
towards a rival which is injurious in the highest 
degree to his own worldly interests, he begins to 
scold him ; and, with the meanness of the Moslem 
of the present day, he seeks to rive him to his soul 
by pelting his abuse, heavy and indiscriminate in its 
oflfensive epithets, not on himself — many a man 
would not mind that — but on his mother. Then it 
is, we read, the son starts to his feet in hot displeasure, 
his cheek burning crimson with the flush of righteous 
rage mingled with honest shame that his royal 
parent could so far forget the claims of nature and 
of afifection as to revile her who so far surpassed him 
in every excellence. 

It is not often that we care to linger over an 
outburst of youthful passion, still less may we in 
after days recur to it without the heated tinge of 
shame that rushes to the cheek at the recollection of 
juvenile folly. And yet, in this case, we need not 
tire of looking upon Jonathan's flushed cheek and 
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his noble brow when so abruptly he rises from his 
seat at the table and passes out of the presence of 
his kingly parent For, much as we may dwell upon 
it, no word of sin mingles with the manly resent- 
ment to grieve our ear. No unfilial deed, neither 
look nor glance that precludes an amicable reconcilia- 
tion, and, as we have no doubt, a more deeply felt 
respect towards him by his father when . once his 
own ungenerous fury has ebbed itself away. 

A fore-gleam this shed afar through the centuries 
from Him who was to come, the Light and the Life 
of men. Think of Jonathan at this moment, and see 
we not in dim perspective, Jesus Christ, as He looked 
round with holy anger on the Pharisees who had 
brought into the synagogue at Capernaum the man 
with the withered hand ? Eighteous as is His dis- 
pleasure, no word escapes Him that closes the door 
against the return of the greatest sinner who will 
forsake betimes the error of his way. 

In the familiar anecdote, George Washington, the 
American patriot, when a boy, having tried a new axe 
on a tree in the garden which happened to be an 
especial favourite with his father, when taxed with 
the mischief, could but say : " Oh ! papa, I cannot 
tell a lie, I did it with my hatchet " — and thereby, 
as moralists tell us, assured his integrity for lif a So, 
this little domestic episode in the tent of Saul gives 
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the hue to the future career of his son. Nothing dis* 
honourable could Jonathan the youth hear imputed 
to those he loved. No selfish consideration could 
serve to stay him in his resolution to do the tight, 
and think the best of every one with whom he was 
assooiated. He has thus early established a reputa- 
tion for generosity and magnanimous affection which 
nothing sliall damp. He has grappled, on the one 
Imud, with selfishness pluming itself as self-inte- 
rtiat ; and, on the other, with uncharitableness recom- 
mended to him by the lips of the father he loved 
BO wall ; and stands forth a victor of whom the world 
to the end of time shall feel justly proud. 

If only once we alight on a direct proof of the 
reverence that glowed in his heart for his mother, 
the indirect evidences are neither few nor far be- 
tweeni for they tint his life-career with the soft 
shade of her own blessed calm. They give the key- 
note to his words in her gentle whisperings of the 
faith she breathed into the ear of the child. The 
spirit of Jonathan's blessed mother dwells in him 
through life, her faith seals his own when comes 
the sad, the premature overthrow of life in that 
dismal whirlwind of death that shook the whitened 
summits of that bleak mountain. 

Mothers in Israel, think of this, and grudge not 
to instil day and night, by tender, insensible drops. 
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the divine life you breathe into the hearts of your 
listening offspring. Take your little Jonathans into 
your confidence as they cling around your knee, 
and show them, in the gentlest way you can, the 
beauty of holiness, the loveliness of truth, the 
sweetness of a Spirit that loves every one, and 
wishes to think well of all. Be not afraid to go 
to work courageously, setting before them the right. 
And be sure you mingle with it a desire to secure 
the praise of God and the love of the Lord Jesus 
Christ ; for ah t how cold is all morality to the 
natural heart of a little child, when through it 
there breathes no praise coming from the great 
God who looks on all; when it is not warmed 
with the love of the Saviour, who is to them, as 
to us all, the perfect ideal of a good man and a 
gracious God. 

Nor suffer yourselves to think that little hearts 
are too young to repose faith in a Saviour who 
has left us in His Word so many pictures of 
how the little ones clung to His tender embrace, 
and looked up with beaming eyes into His coun- 
tenance, smiling on them in love. Neither weary 
at your holy task, though the reward must tarry 
in reaching you : be sure it will not be lost by the 
way ; you shall find it after many days, and a glad 
surprise it will be when it dawns on your expe- 
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rience. Your eyes may be closed here, you may 
be taken from the evil to come, as we understand 
Ahinoam was, ere the crest of Gilboa lowers into 
tliat tragic storm, of which we shall by and by read. 
Never mind, your reward shall meet you, your 
child of grace welcome you on a brighter shore where 
no tear shall fall. 

So much for the early days of Jonathan. 

In truth, while we measure things by mere earthly 
rule, we know but little of him at that period ; yet 
how much when by faith we rise to gaze backwards 
on those days from the breaking of the Eternal 
Morn after which all pant so earnestly, but which, 
alas! how few are willing to anticipate in our 
judgments on human character. 

Many years have come and gone; the heir- 
apparent to the throne has, meanwhile, been in- 
structed in every manly exercise for which teachers 
can be found in the land of Israel. When, in the 
words we have prefixed to our meditation, the 
curtain is suddenly drawn up, and what have we 
before us ? A loyal prince excelling in the art of 
war, and considered so fit to govern that in the 
selection of an army out of the tribes of Israel, he 
is preferred to the command of a third part of it ; 
made, as we would say, a brigadier-general, under 
his father the king, who is commanding in person. 
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More, he is detailed with his detachment to the 
duty of meeting the enemy on the confines of their 
own territory. He and his regiment are told off to 
the task of harassing the foe while they guard the 
passes known as Gibeah of Benjamin, And here, 
too, the heroism of the boy that had attached to 
himself all his home circle so inspires his soldiers 
with his own ardent spirit, that instead of murmurs 
rising as to his youth and inexperience, as we might 
expect, they are to a man ready to adventure all 
for him and with him in the most arduous attacks, 
to risk the most problematic of assaults on the 
enemy entrenched on superior ground. His deeds 
are passed over in silence by the Sacred Chronicler, 
as was to have been expected in a narrative so brief ; 
but the result of them is tabulated in that expres- 
sive note, " And the Philistines heard." Heard what ? 
That the adventurous young prince had in his fervid 
zeal precipitated the impending conflict by smiting 
the garrison of the enemy, and thus forcing his 
more experienced father, the distant commander-in- 
chief, to summon by blast of trumpet the whole 
Hebrew militia to the struggle, for Israel after this 
deed was held in abomination by the Philistines, 

We have no data upon which to ground an 
opinion as to the prudence of this, the first act of 
the brigadier-general commanding in Gibeah j and if 



14 THE UNCROWNED PRINCE IN ISRAEL, 

we had data we have not the military skill, or the 
political judgment, to weigh the merits of the case 
and pronounce on the situation. If, apart from the 
science of war, we may ha:zard a conjecture, we 
should be inclined to think that Jonathan from his 
temperament would look less to the strategy of his 
movements in the cold prosaic manner of a modern 
general who had public opinion and courts-martial 
to hamper his views, than in the passionate enthu- 
siasm of a youthful patriot burning to do the right 
and the generous up to the measure of his light, and 
regardless of meaner considerations or ulterior conse- 
quences. 

That the immediate result of his action was to 
sink a deep chasm between his nation and their 
enemies, to fill up which his lifetime would not 
have sufficed, even if he had been inclined to 
devote himself to the task, is not surprising. It is 
the note we hear breaking from every bold, heroic 
action : No surrender, no retreat, the die is cast, 
and onward to death or victory ! must be the bugle- 
call. 

In pausing at this point, let u^ gather up in a few 
brief remarks the lessons our subject has suggested. 

First, let us learn that there is in the righteous 
government of God a natural answer at hand oft 
as is put the question of the cotemporaries of 
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the infant Baptist: "What manner^of child shall 
this be?'' 

God does not as a rule work miracles — He 
neither expects nor makes prodigies of our infant 
offspring. He has established a natural order of 
procedure. There is a sequence between being 
good ourselves and imparting in its f[erm that 
goodness to our children. It is the seed that is in 
itself, as Moses speaks of the trees. Evil, no doubt, 
is ever present in a world estranged from God. 

Train our children as we will, there is always 
much evil rising within to lead them astray. 
Guard them carefully as we may, there is con- 
tinually blowing across their pathway, and alight- 
ing on their susceptible natures, that which is fain 
to counteract our efforts. Notwithstanding, there 
is an overruling Providence exercised by a kind 
and loving Father in heaven. A guardian care 
directed by the hand of our blessed Saviour. A 
protection thrown as a shield over them by the 
mighty Holy Spirit. And if we not only have 
the root of the matter in our own hearts by re- 
posing faith in a crucified Saviour, and living 
Christlike lives — that only union which binds us 
to God and fits us for heaven — but strive to 
guard from the corrosions of undue tendencies 
the infant lives, we may safely commit the rest 
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in fervent prayer to a God who never suffers our 
cries for help to pass unheeded into the great 
abyss of unanswered human distresses. 

Do not let us any longer deceive ourselves by 
neglecting the early culture of the religious sus- 
ceptibilities of our children, and afterwards wonder- 
ing why aiid how the ground we have left untilled 
has been occupied by the minions of the evil one. 
Eather, like Ahinoam, let us make our little Jona- 
thans our companions in trust now, and then by 
and by they will be fit successors to us in valour. 
Make them fellow-heirs with us in Christ, and 
they shall share with us the crown of glory to 
which we are looking forward when appeareth 
our returning Lord. 

Next, from Jonathan, we may learn that 

** There are homesteads which have witnessed deeds 
That battle-fields, with all their bannered pomp, 
Have little to compare with." 

For even in the most trying moments of domestic, 
of civic and political strife, the heart that seeks 
no selfish end, but looks straight forward, striv- 
ing to do its duty faithfully, though it may not 
escape many an anguish, will yet so live as by 
and by to command the candid respect even of 
those who have when in passion blamed it most 
Lastly, we may take to heart that if we go on 
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in the appointed line of duty we must be pre- 
pared to find ourselves exposed on the brink of 
a yawning, an ever-widening chasm, that sepa- 
rates us further every day from those against 
whom in out patriotism and our piety we are 
constrained loyally to contend. There is no peace 
with the Philistines to the house of Saul while 
he has as his eldest-born a Jonathan. The struggle 
is life-long, the distress on earth severely felt; 
but the event is inevitable. For what communion 
hath light with darkness ? And what concord 
hath Christ with Belial ? And what agreement 
hath the temple of God with idols ? 
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" He ne'er is crowned 
With immortality who fears to follow 
Where airy voices lead." 

— John Keats, p. 35/ 

" Not with trumpet from a rock 
Didst Thou guide the battle's shock, 
But in front of us didst go 
And reoeived'st the heaviest blow." 

— T. T. Lynch, The Rivvlet, p. 188. 



II. 

THE HERO. 

A spiriUd exploit — The contrast on the other side of the 
hill — The throb of faith — A consecrated path — The 
spirit that insures success, 

** And Jonathan said to the young man that bare hia armour, 
Come, and let us go over unto the garrison of these uncircumcised : 
it may be that the Lord will work for us : for there is no restraint 
to the Lord to save by many or by lew." — i Sam. xiv. 6. 

Valour is not the outcome of a listless life that 
does but pace its accustomed round of duty. To find 
room for it man must overstep the narrow bounds 
with which a blear-eyed society has seen fit to hedge 
in the pathway of every one, marking this out as 
his required contribution to the progress of human 
life. A tame spiritless age can but measure its 
requirements by its own puny experience. It fol- 
lows that wherever a valiant soul is found, he, 
instantly discarding the mere conventional tread of 
other men, plants his foot where none except himself 
would have ventured to enter. This was so in the 
olden time, it is so still, it will remain through all 
time the distinguishing badge of the brave-hearted. 
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Not to labour in another man's line of things, but 
to find for himself a field where shadow of none 
other hath gone before — ^this is the maxim of the 
valiant. His incentive the rebuke that came from 
the lips of the Holiest : " What do ye more than 
others ? " No new doctrine do we propound in utter- 
ing this. See, it rang in the ear, it warmed the 
heroic breast of Jonathan, the generous son of King 
Saul, in those far-oflf days of which only in the 
Word of God do we possess any record. 

Here, a rock sheer and precipitous is before us. 
Bozez men call it. It lies to the north. Over 
against it, at no great distance, rises another spur of 
rock, called Seneh, or that of the thorn-brake, from 
its being over-run with tangled branches thickly set 
with white thorns of the desert species of that bush. 
This one faced southwards and stood nearest to 
Geba. Sharp were these rocks ; in the expressive 
nomenclature of the Hebrews they projected as 
very "teeth of the cliffs," And where are they 
situated ? In the ravine of Michmash, one and not 
the least remarkable of those passes that intersect 
the heights of Benjamin, and only a few miles north 
of the hill whereon stands Jerusalem. 

In the dim light of that morning of which we 
speak might be seen two young men stealthily 
gliding out of the camp of Israel which has been 
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pitched in Gibeah to the south of the latter. Their 
mission is unbreathed in the ear of comrades. Kot 
an eye notices their withdrawal. No consultation 
have they had at lip of him who wears the ephod 
as to the favourable regard in which God will view 
their meditated errand. 

Thus has it arisen. Jonathan, in whose breast 
there ever glows a childlike trust in Him who reigns 
above, has looked with tearful eye on the diminishing 
host of his unarmed countrymen as here they are 
menaced by the vastly superior numbers of the 
Philistine army, and his ardent faith has surmounted 
the seeming difl&culty. " Come," saith he with char- 
acteristic generosity of impulse to the youth who 
bears his accoutrements, " and let us go over to the 
garrison of the Philistines that is yonder ; it may be 
that Jehdvah will work for us, for with Him there is 
no restraint to save by many or by few." 

Not less fervent is the response of that kindred 
soul he addresses, for already his own spirit has 
awakened an echo in that of him who constantly 
attends on him. Unmindful of the dangerous ad- 
venture asked of him, this simple-hearted soldier 
replies, " Do aU that is in thine heart : turn thee ; 
behold I am with thee according to thy heart." 

Then, in a lower whisper, lest the very walls of 
Gibeah should hear and repeat it to another, does 
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Jonathan proceed to disclose his litde plan of opera- 
tions. " Behold, we will pass over unto these men, 
and we will discover ourselves unto them. And 
what shall be the omen whereby we may assure our 
hearts whether indeed God go with us to make our 
way prosperous ? Let it be drawn even from the 
reception that is accorded to us by those few 
straggling soldiers we see left to guard that dizzy 
cliflF, the defence of which seems appropriately to 
have been abandoned to nature itself. If they show 
fight by hailing us in the challenge : Tarry until we 
come to you; then we will rashly advance no 
further. If, however, they greet us with the words. 
Come up unto us ; then let us proceed, accepting it as 
a sure token that Jehovah is smiling upon our enter- 
prise, and will of a truth deliver them into our hand." 
Thus conferring, went forth Jonathan and his 
devoted attendant, in whose breast his master- soul 
had kindled its own flame of faith — 

'' Kapid and subtle as the flame that darts 
To meet its fellow-flame shot passion through their hearts." 

And that passion it was that nerved their limbs to 
climb, their fingers to clasp their weapons, bow, 
quiver and staflf, as they nimbly descended the face 
of this precipice, and presented themselves at the 
base of the other. Arrived here, the eye of a sentry 
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gazing into the depths below, descries them ; and he 
immediately notifies his comrades of the fact in the 
words, "Behold the Hebrews come forth out of the 
holes where they had hid themselves. " 

Then from the little knot of assembled onlookers 
there comes to Jonathan and his companion the 
wished-f or summons : " Come up and we will show 
you a thing " 

With a cheery whisper in the ear of his following 
attendant, "Come up after me: for the Lord hath 
delivered them into the hand of Israel,'' on went the 
lithe and muscular son of the king. The steep sides 
of the rock seemed to yield as steps to his advancing 
hands and feet ; and ere ever his challengers above are 
aware, he and Ms manly second are within arrow- 
shot, and swiftly flies the deadly dart. Another and 
another, the Philistines fall till twenty lie stretched 
within a space not exceeding half an acre. Con- 
sternation spreads through the garrison as they see 
man after man of their outpost fall, and in terror 
begin to surmise that formidable must be the attack- 
ing force that has ventured to assail and carry that 
dizzy height. Then Heaven answers opportunely in 
an earthquake ; and as the trembling in the host is 
re-echoed by the reeling of the rocks, general grows 
the panic. Every man's weapon is turned against 
his fellow, and in a trice the rout is complete. From 
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the blood of the slain, from the fat of the mighty, the 
bow of Jonathan turned not back. 

Now while this is taking place at the call of faith, 
what is the deeply contrasted picture that lines the 
other side of the hill ? There in the outmost verge 
of the fortress on Gibeah, beneath a pomegranate 
tree, rests King Saul from the heat of the advancing 
day. His plans are hazy as the mist the heat is 
raising around him: he waits with superstitious 
indecision, ruminating over the unpromising pro- 
spect. Then a cry reaches his ear. It is the shout 
of the sentinels who watch the movements of the foe : 
They break, they melt away, ho ! they go on beating 
one another down. The army of proud Philistia is in 
stampede. What can it all mean ? 

Saul starts to his feet, nor yet will he look on high 
and accept with child- faith the victory Heaven is be- 
stowing unsought on Israel Down, along the earth 
alone, do bis thoughts rove, as he bids his aide-de- 
camp call the muster, and see who has gone out from 
the ranks. At length this is done, and Jonathan and 
his armour-bearer alone answer not to their names. 

Meanwhile the rout on the other hill deepens into 
visible panic. Still the superstitious sovereign will 
not strike. He calls for the Ark, or more likely (for 
a slight change that may easily have occurred in 
transcribing the Hebrew word would make it) the 
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Ephod, and bids Ahiah the Priest inquire of Heaven. 
While this descendant of Aaron, arrayed in that 
ecclesiastical cape, is stretching forth his hands in 
prayer, the fitful king interrupts him: "Withdraw 
thine hands, there is no need to seek counsel any 
longer : I see the opening victory before me, Sound 
the trumpet and hasten to the pursuit." 

Nor will he at this point leave the issue to a 
gracious God in heaven, but must detain the host, 
rank and file, to adjure them by all the ills that even 
the mind of a Hebrew can conjure, that they tarry 
not so much as to let a morsel of food pass into their 
mouths until sun-down; but press vigorously for- 
ward to avenge him of these his enemies from the 
sea-board plain, the irrepressible Philistines. The 
value, or to speak plainly, the folly of this injunction, 
we shall afterwards have occasion to trace. For the 
present we only suggest the contrast all this bears to 
Jonathan's simple-hearted faith bringing forth in him 
as simple an onward movement to victory. 

And now let us muse for a few minutes on the 
deed of Jonathan, for it is but the throb of his own 
heart made apparent to us in action. One which 
must thrill every pulse through which there throbs 
that noble feeling which scorns to be swayed by 
mere expediency. No wonder that in every nation 
which claims to have a history wreathed with mighty 
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possibly be conceived by human heart. The mere 
tracing in one's life of the example left by another 
13 not enough for the man of faith ; he will do some- 
thing characteristicaUy his own, on the lines of the 
life after which aU aspire, yet individually such as 
he has not yet beheld. 

It follows that no catalogue can be drawn out of 
the opacities of faith ; its range is wide as Ufe, its 
mstmot and impulses vsa-ied, as are human hearts. 
A^ve is its impetus. Love to a father, a friend, to a 
countiy, to God on high. From this it springs fresh 
and uninterrupted as the rivulet that trickles from its 
source in yonder hill. In youth this meets us with a 
Cheerful whisper; for it bids us every one bring forth 
01 a pure heart some proof of our devoted loyalty 
, °"^^*°^' *o OM Saviour. In midtime of our days, 

suff ^^'^ ^ '*^ ^^* reproving us that we have 

so many years to fleet away without making 

^ mark to, the age in which we Uve. And when 

^evening clouds droop around us in whitening 

thT*' *°^ '^^^ '** *^** *^® °^^* ^^^^ ^St, still 
^ green spot within, whence faith springs, enUvens 

pnHan "•"^eciiing more ere we sink into a for- 

goiten grave Vht 

Porwitbo t' ®^^1 ^^^^ Isicka faith is dead. 

i^ gafdance B T^-i^^^ ^*^ advance a step. Under 
«o iixll of <iiffi<>ulty so intricate but wiU 
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names the record of this feat of mingled faith and 
daring, of patriotic zeal and religious fervour, should 
be preserved with pious care, and, oft as recalled, 
stimulate to the most reverent emulation. The 
action is great, greater still is the actor. 

Looking a little nearer, we perceive its earthward 
rise in the feeling of Jonathan's bres^t : I will not be 
accounted noble merely because it has been my good 
fortune to be born the heir of a valiant king ; I will 
be as brave myself, and inscribe through my own 
deeds a patent of nobility, the validity of which none 
shall be able to call in question. Its origin again, 
looked at heavenwards in this confidence : The God 
of Israel demands brave deeds done by hearts over* 
flowing: with faith as the service of all who enlist 
under his consecrated banner. And, though but 
the least, I shall be one of such. This, then, reveals 
as our first contemplation : 

THE THROB OF FAITH ! 

Observe this beats according to no artificial rule. 
We may not test it merely by that which has occurred. 
No, faith is a vital grace, and, like every other living 
object, it refuses to be restricted to any standard of 
dull uniformity. It scorns to be measured by the past. 
On the brow of faith is written the hope of progress. 
It will carve for itself a new way wherever such can 
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possibly be conceived by human heart The mere 
tracing in one's life of the example left by another 
is not enough for the man of faith ; he will do some- 
thing characteristically his own, on the lines of the 
life after which all aspire, yet individually such as 
he has not yet beheld. 

It follows that no catalogue can be drawn out of 
the capacities of faith ; its range is wide as life, its 
instinct and impulses varied, as are human hearts. 
Love is its impetus. Love to a father, a friend, to a 
country, to God on high. From this it springs fresh 
and uninterrupted as the rivulet that trickles from its 
source in yonder hill. In youth this meets us with a 
cheerful whisper ; for it bids us every one bring forth 
out of a pure heart some proof of our devoted loyalty 
to our land, to our Saviour. In midtime of our days, 
the throb is still felt reproving us that we have 
suffered so many years to fieet away without making 
our mark On the age in which we live. And when 
grey evening clouds droop around us in whitening 
locks, and warn us that the night draws nigh, still 
the green spot within, whence faith springs, enlivens 
an expiring courage in the hope that yet it is open 
to us to do something more ere we sink into a for- 
gotten grave. The soul that lacks faith is dead. 
For without it no one can advance a step. Under 
its guidance no hill of difficulty so intricate but will 
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yield a pathway to distmction. Sanguineness of 
dispoBition can never take the place of faith as the 
pioneer in life's history. For, if a person be merely 
sanguine, his heart will swell like the tide that 
laves our shore only to retreat as far in the hours 
of ebb as it has progressed over the land in its 
momentary flood. 

Saul was sanguine in his early career^ yet see him 
as the shivered wreck ; a superstitious, prematurely 
aged man, he cowers before us in the scene to which 
we have in passing already alluded. His son was no 
less so, yet he drew his hope from the throb of faith 
in God ; and we never hear of it failing him even to 
the dark close of life. The faith which, as we found 
in our last meditation, he had imbibed from a loving 
mother as he clung around her knee, sustains him 
now as he traverses the thorny thicket and the 
slippery path ; it nerves him as he cUmbs the dizzy 
height, and strikes down, almost single-handed, the 
scores of well-armed warriors. It will not leave him, 
for it is derived through childlike dependence on God, 
who is ever nigh; and it shall yet see him through 
the chequered pathway of his earthly pilgrimage. 
It will animate his brave heart till he falls weltering 
in his blood — 

" With his back to the field, and his feet to the foe I 
And leaving in battle no blot on his name." 
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And, as in this incident over which we now linger, 
so in the last mortal conflict, glory shall suffuse his 
fame, for he seeks only the honour of Him who is 
over all. That glory which man in his genius has 
aptly termed " the daughter of need," but which as 
seen in Jonathan is at least equally the birth of 
faith conijeived in a loyal souL "Men," says one 
of our great living writers, " are not made heroes by 
the performance of an act of heroism, but must be 
brave before they can perform it." 

Ponder this, and in doing so make a personal ap- 
plication, lest if we only gaze aimlessly at Jonathan 
as we might vacantly stare at a bright meteor in the 
sky, the very lustre of his faith dazzle and bewilder 
us to the duty we owe in following, like his comrade, 
his guiding steps. Do our hearts — ^so ready to fetch 
from, the chambers of their imagination an excuse, 
demur : Jonathan was blessed with the strength of 
a lion, he had the agility of the wild goat of his 
native hills, as seen in this exploit ; but we, alas ! 
are the enfeebled children of nineteenth-century 
civilization ? 

Granted, yet look once more at the narrative and 
learn that the point of the adventure lies neither in 
his strength of sinew nor in his fleetness of foot, but 
in his faith, that cheerful, assured belief that he will 
by the help of God come brilliantly through the 
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danger and the difficulty of his bold venture. 
Cannot we repose the like and receive a similar 
reward ? We are not restricted, as was this youth, 
to one line of service : in the favoured age in which 
we have been bom, our life-paths are manifold, 
and a blessing rests on Qvery lawful one we may 
select. Thft fittingly unfolds as our next line of 
instruction : 

A CONSECRATED PATH! 

Every one can conceive the vast difference be- 
tween a man feeling himself abandoned to his fate 
in some desert land, and his treading the same 
wastes with the bigli hope inspiring his manly 
breast that he is the pioneer of a great cause that 
shall yet prove triumphant even there. 

Perhaps not a reader but has paused to sympa- 
thise with the intrepid Ledyard, when, as his solace 
in the distresses he endured in the wilds he was 
traversing, he could take courage in the thought 
that he was being followed by the gase of some of 
the noblest minds in the most intellectual society. 
''Fame bestowed by them h^ esteemed as closely 
allied to a ' Well done ' from God ! " 

Jonathan has shown us how we may consecrate 
every undertaking, every pursuit and calling, even 
the repulsive one of war itself, by dedicating our- 
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selves tlirough it to God's will, reverently acknow- 
ledging Him in it, and rendering unto Him all the 
glory of our achievements. 

He has done more, for he has made it clear that 
we may bear in sacrifice to the altar of Christ's 
humanity, whereon we daily offer to God even that 
spirit of youthful love of adventure on which the 
pious have, alas ! too long frowned. 

The wave that seeks to overcome obstacles must 
first swell to overflow in the individual's own breast ; 
but, having done so, there is no legitimate channel 
into which it may not pour out his life, an oblation 
in the sight of. Heaven, and be accepted. Every 
bent, any particular bias, even idiosyncrasy of the 
human mind may be, by the spirit in which it is 
pursued, made holy unto the Lord, so that it be 
sanctified by faith in Jesus Christ. There is thus 
in Christianity a field the extent of which is wider 
far than we are apt to imagine. A power of expan- 
sion we are inclined to overlook. A blessing in its 
right hand we neglect to invoke. There is force in the 
soliloquy of the blind French historian : " If, as I de- 
light in thinking, the interest of knowledge and learn- 
ing is to be counted in the number of great national 
interests, I have given my country all that the soldier 
lying mutilated on the field of battle gives her." 

And not less may the votary of science, the man 
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of letters, the devotee of commerce bear his craft 
with all its interests to the (Gospel altar, and there 
ofifer them with himself to God. 

The canon of the Savionr is, ** Not according to 
that which a man hath not, but according to that 
which he hath." 

Does the throb of faith not move you to consecrate 
to Christ the path of your daily life and its worldly 
calling? Brush from your minds the idea that 
Christ's service is a dull one, or that if you enlist 
under His banner, yours must henceforth* be a tame 
life. Kay, rise to the sublime truth this episode in 
Jonathan's career unveils, and you will dislodge from 
your mind '' that utilitarian spirit, the mental mildew 
of our time;" you will be fervent in seeking to 
distinguish yourself in some new path of philanthropy 
for Christ's sake. life is before you, and every 
opportunity offers in this highly favoured age. 

Then, with Jonathan, weld into moral resolution 
the fibre of your character, and set forward to deeds 
on which angels will gaze in loving wonder. Think 
of Jenner, the youthful apprentice to the apothecary, 
overhearing a remark which gave him the clue to 
his discovery of vaccination. Of him as year after 
year he struggled to develop that for the benefit 
of suffering humanity. It was a noble assault he 
led, and we do not read of his having with him 
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even -an armour-bearer to bear him company. Un- 
like Jonathan too, he had taken .his professional 
brethren into his confidence ere his victory waa 
decisive, and many were the chilling comments he 
received to damp his ardour ; yet, blessed be God ! 
his faith prevailed. 

Any one who advocates a noble endeavour, who 
propounds a new and generous scheme for the ameU- 
oration of his fellow-mortals, is as if he struck his 
hand on the hilt of the sword of the Lord, wherewith 
he hath girded himself to do battle with the evil. 
His is a high-souled, a noble purpose ; and God will 
prosper him in maintaining it whatever be the seem- 
ing odds against which in so doing he must contend. 

" Then hope and courage to the yoath's proud soul 
Who bums to rise above Oblivion^s wave, 
To write some thoughts on Fame's emblazoned scroll, 
To bless mankind from out his quiet grave.'' 

And this hints that there is^- 

A SPIRIT THAT INSURES SUCCESS ! 

What is it? May we show it in a homely 
anecdote? We once heard a minister tell of his 
descending the shaft of a coal-pit, and on the hutch 
that bore him down there was a little miner 
boy. Surprised at the bravery . of the child, he 
asked if he never thought of the danger? Yes, 
often did he. Then why was he not afraid ? Draw- 
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ing from beneath his shirt a string, he showed a 
little leaden crucifix. '* This," he said, " will preserve 
me. 

Oh I smile not at that which you may be pleased 
to call the ignorance of the youthful Papist, He 
had a faith we would do well to copy in its fervour, 
while of course we look not to visible image, but to 
the Saviour Himself in His spiritual presence as 
our abiding defence. Here was a young Jonathan 
begrimed with the dust of a darkness deeper than 
the coal in which he laboured, yet radiant beneath 
it with a faith prevailing, as was that of the Hebrew 
prince of old. Eeturning from the slaughter, as Jona* 
than looked over these dizzy heights he had but a 
few hours before climbed so nimbly, it seems for the 
first time to have dawned upon his generous unselfish 
soul that his exploit was one of the deepest peril, and 
might have had altogether a most disastrous issue. 

And how often has the same thing occurred 
since ! The man who has won the Victoria Cross, 
it may be, when he comes to reflect on the deed 
that has earned him this the highest distinction a 
gracious Sovereign can bestow on the worthiest of 
her subjects, comes to feel how nearly he had by 
the very greatness of his deed laid another victim 
on the holocaust that was being offered upon the 
altar of the enemy. A hairsbreadth and he had 
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fallen. A word, a whisper heard and he had been 
detected. And with his destruction have perished 
the hope, the success his bold exploit has brought 
to gladden the hearts of a grateful people. 

The spirit of Jonathan was the spirit of success 
because he felt : God is with me, and, as the Arabian 
Caliphs afterwards ingrained in their beautiful 
Mosaics, "There is no conqueror but God!" His 
was a kingly spirit, because he gave God all the 
glory; and though, as we shall see, Jonathan did 
not live to wear a crown, he survives in the hearts 
of all, crowned of God with moral majesty — that 
quality deeper, richer far than purple, more snowy 
in its enduring whiteness than ermine. 

In this spirit we all may go forward to the battle 
with evil around; and, when we have asked and 
obtained it of the Lord, we need nothing more to 
prove us children of the Heavenly King, the co-heirs 
of Jesus Christ, who are preparing to reign with 
Him in glory. 



" The poet's mission God. revealed to thee, 

To lift men's souls to Him — to make them free ;— 
• •••••• 

To make the soul a love-exalted throne ! 
Man of the noble spirit ! thou 

All this didst do ! A living type thou wert 
Of what the soul of man to be may grow — 

The pure perfection of the love-fraught heart ! ** 

— ROBEBT NiOOLL, p. 29O. 



III. 

A CHILD OF THE KINGDOM. 

Jonathan and the honey — A delicate tint of heavenly light 
revealing to us the spirit in which we ought to regard 
our pauses in thefight^ not as pcutimes but as recrea- 
tions — The end of all earthly amusements the glory 
of God 

" And when the people were oome into the wood, behold, the honey 
dropped ; but no man put his hand to his mouth : for the people 
feared the oath. But Jonathan heard not when his father charged the 
people with the oath : wherefore he put forth the end of the rod that 
was in his hand, and dipped it in an honeycomb, and put his hand 
to Ms mouth ; and Ms eyes were enlightened. Then answered one 
of the people, and said, Thy father straitly charged the people with 
an oath, saying, Cursed be the man that eateth any food this day. 
And the people were falntb Then said Jonathan, My father hath 
troubled the land : see, I pray yon, how mine eyes have been 
enlightened, because I tasted a little of tMs honey. How much 
more, if haply the people had eaten freely to-day of the spoil of 
their enemies which they* found? for had there not been now a 
much greater slaughter among the Philistines ? " 

—I Sam. xiv. 26-30. 

You remember how you felt when some beautiful 
yet fragile object was put into your hands. 

It was rare, could not be matched, seemed so trans- 
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parent, you feared it would go to pieces in your 
grasp; and you hesitated, fearing greatly to touch 
and handle it. Such is our feeling as we come to 
consider this charming little episode in the life* 
story of Jonathan. It is so lit up with a light from 
heaven beyond the culture of his own, or even our 
day, we almost shrink from speaking of it lest we 
should seem to anticipate a language, and forestall 
a state that properly belongs only to that heaven 
where souls sin no more. 

It is again so unlike the tone and temper of men,^ 
that we dread lest in endeavouring to unfold its 
touching lesson we should darken it by the shadow 
of our own understanding. 

May the great Father in heaven who taught 
Jonathan the blessed truth, teach us how to tell it 
so that it may not suffer in our message. 

Out of the incidents to which our attention was 
last directed there weaves this sweet foretaste of 
the love of God for us. His frail children, who, while 
we continue in these bodies of dust, need to have 
our spirits revived with oft-recurring periods of 
refreshment 

There, you recoUect, we left Saul adjuring his 
army to ascetic abstinence till the warfare of the 
day was over, and vengeance taken on every sur- 
viving foe. Faint and famishing they might be 
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after so early a start ; but no matter, not a thdught 
of refreshment till the sun go down on a plain 
cleared of invaders, and the hills are won back, 
where a heavenly peace alone shall breathe earth's 
best benison. 

There was, however, necessarily absent from this 
mnster of the host one bright spirit who, as he 
heard not the order given by the commander-in- 
chief, was left unfettered to his own interpretation 
of what was right And he, as the event shows, 
having imbibed a truer spirit of the Almighty 
Father, felt it would be an act more pleasing in the 
sight of God to partake in faith of the honey that 
dropped by the path in the wood through which 
he urged his impetuous way on that fell errand to 
which Divine Providence had called him. 

We need not linger long over the details of the 
narrative; they are familiar as household words. 
You can at the slightest suggestion recall every 
incident in that da/s proceedings so graphically 
given by the Sacred Scribe, till you feel yourself 
now treading with Jonathan the high places of 
the rock and smiting down man after man of the 
enemy; anon standing in that silent, awe-stricken 
company beside the headstrong king and the pale 
yet intrepid son, whom he dooms to death for in-' 
fringement of his own morbid vow. You love 
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the more Jonathan as there be stands forth the 
innocent victim of another's guilt. 

In this e^ain appearing to us no inu^nary type 
of Another who centuries afterwards will bend low 
on that neighbouring hill beneath the will of a 
righteous Father, and bear away in so doing tiie guilt 
of those whom no other offering could cleanse irom 
sin-flecked stains. 

You mourn over Xing Saul, the victim of such 
contending emotions, as you read the depth of 
his affection for his well-beloved in the resolution 
be makes. " For, as the Lord Uveth, which saveth 
Israel, though it be in Jonathan my -son, he shall 
surely die," And yet we cannot help deeming that it 
is not genuine piety but rather " stubborn pride " that 
later on " forbids him to revoke the solemn sentence " 
which on a former day he had rashly uttered. 

Finally, your sympathy flows with Jonathan in 
liia manly answer for himself; and your heart 
thrCU with exultation as the anny rises to a man 
to save Jonathan from the infatuated religiousness 
of his God-forsaken piitent. 

The riebrew scene 13 engraven deeply on the page 
^f memory; but do we pay equal heed to the modern 
'"'iipts that are being thrown off every day from 

':- i.'l i copper-plate i It is much to bo feared that 
i\hiaper of Inspiration has not yet served its 
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purpose in keeping men from the destroyer who 
wasteth silently within the breast of many a Saul 
by means of a morbid misunderstanding of the love 
and mercy which are to our gracious God worthier 
far than sacrifice and burnt-offering. It may there* 
fore profit us to devote a few minutes to recalling 
the features of Jonathan's faith which are here set 
forth for our admiration and imitation. 

In what is Jonathan commended to us as an ex- 
ample ? We had not thought, of staying to point out 
in what he is not, had we not heard of mistakes on 
this subject. He cannot be said to have disobeyed 
his father^ been insubordinate to his commander, 
because, not having heard the order given by Saul, 
and no lip having borne it to his ear till after he 
had partaken of the honey, he did not wilfully 
disregard it much as his action might transgress 
the charge it contained. Jonathan, left to the 
counsel of his own will, with no voice of another 
sounding in his ear as to the course he ought to 
pursue, felt his eyes beginning to swim, and knew 
it proceeded from overstrain; he at the same 
moment perceived a comb of honey invitingly nigh, 
and his breast being ever warmed with a loyal trust 
in, God, he argued with himself: My heavenly 
Father clearly intends me to refresh myself with 
this opportunity He gives ; and forthwith he tasted 
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the honey, and was immediately rewarded by the 
film clearing off his eyes. 

He is held out to us as an instance of a child 
of heaven receiving with unquestioning faith the 
pleasant things God gives in the midst of the severest 
tax upon our frame. The spirit that lifts itself with 
unhesitating fervour to accept the sweet moments of 
earthly pleasure, even as the unruffled surface of a 
lake yields its silvery bosom a pillow to rest the 
glancing sunbeam. The contrast is marked between 
Saul and Jonathan even as in after-rdays it is seen 
between the aged priest ministering within the temple- 
courts and a simple Galilean maiden. We hear in 
Saul's vow the prelude to Zacharias's "Whereby shall 
I know this?" In Jonathan's tasting the honey, 
the key-note of Mary's " Behold the hand-maid of 
the Lord; be it unto me according to Thy 
word." 

Another feature prominent in Jonathan is that he 
rests not contented with merely abstaining from 
something evil, but he does actual good. His life is 
not a negation, but an affirmation ; neither a morti- 
fication nor a fast, but a deed of blessing, an activity 
for others. His faith is not of that neutral shade 
that takes its tint from another standing close beside 
it and saying,, Do not do this ; but it is a definite 
colour all radiant with the complexion of mingled 
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heaven and earth — ^glory to God and peace among 
men. 

And hence the signal result ; for, to the soldiers, 
nigh six hundred in number, who kept themselves 
from transgressing Saul's injunction, we read not of 
any special favour being conferred by Heaven. To 
Jonathan who partook of the honey, yet not for 
selfish gratification, but that he might, by recruiting 
wasted nature, run on the faster and strike the more 
decisively with the weapons of his warfare, there 
came of God's bounty the enlightened eye and the 
braced-up limb, the precious truth and an assured 
victory. . 

We pass from the antique sampler to the modem 
specimen. It is asked on every side, Who is the 
child of God among men ? And, disguised in a veil 
of words as some of the answers may come, all 
breathe this one reply. It is he who inures himself 
to sacrifice and self-denial. The moralist muses it, 
the theologian thunders, the philosopher prates, and 
none can deny the truth of the remark. True in the 
main, this may, it often does mislead us in estimating 
our lives, in reviewing the actions of others. 

Granted that in a certain obvious sense, sacri- 
fice lies at the root of all the progress that can 
be made heavenwards by sinful wanderers whose 
estrangement from God and man is due to some 
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budding forth of the germ of selfishness, Notwith* 
standing, is it not the fact that we often unwittingly 
play with the idea, if not the very words, sacrifice 
and selfishness, using them now in one sense, anon 
in quite another ? There is a sacrifice of self, as 
when we yield up our own inclination in order to 
please God and glorify His goodness, or to benefit 
our fellow-men. And this it is that Christ com- 
mends. This is the cross He has laid on all His 
disciples, as He has bidden every one take it up 
and follow Him, for He came neither to seek His 
own gratification nor to do His own will, but rather 
to do the will of the Father and to fulfil the work 
He had given Him to do. 

There is another sacrifice which sometimes sounds 
like this, but is, alas ! very widely separated fifom it — 
we allude to the sacrifice to seK. An arbitrary, often 
an austere viewing of God as if the mere thwarting o^ 
natural inclinations which He hath planted in us, and 
gives us the means of gratifying, were praiseworthy 
in His holy sight. For instance, you can recall how 
often the Pharisees demanded this of our Lord's 
disciples. At one time it was. Why do they on 
the Sabbath pluck the ears of corn and rub them 
in their hands, thereby violating the letter of the 
command which demands the sacrifice of this one 
day in seven to God ? Jesus Christ answered, The 
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tenor of God's law is : I will have mercy and not 
sacrifice. They are but recruiting wasted nature that 
they may be the better able to listen to and profit by 
the sacred calm, the solemn services of this blessed 
boon to man from God, the holy Sabbath. 

At another time the murmur rose: Why do 
thy disciples not fast and mourn, as do ours, and 
those of John the Baptist? They are blithe in 
their spirits and bright in their smiles, while we go 
all the d^ with a demure countenance and down- 
cast glance ! And the identical refrain came from 
those holy lips : The time of joy is now, let them 
rejoice in it ; when droop the days of sadness and 
separation, it will be time enough to be genuinely 
sorrowful. In each case you see the shadow of 
Saul's demand made in such stern terms at that 
morning parade; in both the shadow is rent, and 
heaven's smile assured by the native simplicity of 
Jonathan's reasoning with himself: God gives me 
this taste of honey, let me accept, and be the 
better for it. 

It has, alas I been too fashionable in religious 
circles to frown down all amusements. In so doing 
we are apt to forget that frail human nature 
cannot profitably pursue for long even the holiest 
crusade without pausing to recruit itself with a sip 
of the honey that drops by the wayside. That we 

D 



50 THE UNCROWNED PRINCE IN ISRAEL. 

need the strain on the mind to be gently, and for a 
little while relaxed, that it may retnrn with the 
greater strength of purpose and pliancy to the 
stretch of severe mental exertion and moral im- 
provement. 

We, like so many Sauls with hearts blunted by 
disappointment, are apt to forget that there are 
Jonathans in the Lord's camp who have neither the 
call nor the inclination to go fasting all the day. 
They must have a little sip of honey to enliven the 
brain that is beginning to whirl with continuous 
study, or with the sustained daily struggle for a 
place in the race of Uf e. 

Jonathan, after his taste of the sweet syrup he 
found by the way, glorified God by a sturdier reso- 
lution ; he thought of His kindness with more filial 
love than before. And so would many a youth now 
chained to the oar of business, or worse still, galled 
beneath the yoke of superstitious notions of ad 
exploded past, were he only allowed a little space to 
breathe out his natural love of innocent sport and 
pastime; and thence return to the house of God 
to kneel the more reverently while he gives thanks 
to Him from whose bounty he has received this 
renewed token of a Father's care and kindness. 
Jonathan, in this buoyancy of spirit that can taste 
the honey in passing, and yet press on in his day's 
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work but the livelier for it, is reproduced in many 
a soul who is in what the German poet calls " that 
beautiful period of life, when unfettered by cir- 
cumstances and uninjured by age, although the 
field of vision is narrower and the arm shorter, the 
glow is so-much deeper." 

Why then should we banish from the pale of 
Christian society all healthful amusements "till 
every heart with weariness is numb'*? Will our 
youth, or age either, serve God better for the rueful 
look, the unnatural sadness, the drying- up of Ufe's 
blessed springs of joy? When we try to afifect a 
divinity of endurance that is not designed by our 
Maker to be ours, history steps in and with her 
pen traces for us an epitaph of grim irony, as when 
the philosopher of old flung himself into the crater 
of Etna to obtain the credit of having passed away 
as a god,; but, by and by, an eruption taking place, 
his brazen sandal was thrown back to mother earth, 
a signal proof that he bad perished in his folly, 
consumed in the fire that had left its mark on this 
metal relic of his mortality ! 

We hear some one say, Hush ! you are raising a 
falae issue, and unconsciously your words will cause 
youth to think discreditable thoughts of those pious 
persons, who, however mistaken, are honest in their 
intentions, and therefore ought to be upheld at any 
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cost as models of Christian excellence. Our quarrel 
is not with persons^ but with a fungus of religious- 
ness which has overspread and done infinite damage 
to our holy and simple religion as given us by God, 
and republished in the life and teaching of Jesus 
Christ. Think, it was Jesus Christ whom the 
austere of that day reviled because He refused to 
frown down innocent pleasures. He who even 
in the sanctity of the home circle resolutely 
declined to sanction the crude asceticism of His 
disciples, when in order to avoid the evils of 
earthly pleasure, they proposed to make all the 
fraternity celibates. 

As to the good intentions of the mistaken votaries 
of any doctrine being an excuse for suffering it to 
creep into and hold sway in the religious community, 
we need go no further than this passage to find it 
signally refuted. Saul, no doubt, believed that he 
issued that fanatical order in the interests of his 
nation, much as we read that a certain nobleman, 
involved in that disgraceful Massacre of Glencoe that 
stains with such indelible blot the history of our 
country, persuaded himself that he did it in the cause 
of humanity, as the one way of pacifying the High- 
lands I Yet in either case the misguided notion did 
not, could not, alter the complexion of the deed. 

And so, he who would substitute an ascetic will- 
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worship for religion, does not by reason of the honesty 
of his individual belief approach one whit nearer the 
truth. You observe it is not so much the act in 
itself. An amusement, as the Apostle said of an idol, 
is nothing in itself : it becomes a solace or a snare, 
according as we make it; either a restorer of jaded 
nature, or through it, merely squander our precious 
time, our strength and substance. The question in 
point is not a mere abstention from the gratification 
of a natural appetite, but it is, who will fit himself 
to do most good to the cause of God*s people ? If 
Jonathan, faint and weary with that dizziness 
darkening his eye-balls . which comes of languor 
succeeding close on extreme excitement, by putting 
forth the end of his staff and tasting the honey has 
his sight enlightened, his strength braced up to 
follow up with renewed zest the pursuit, how much 
more complete had been Israel's victory that day had 
every soldier only been permitted to do the same ? 

There was wisdom in the heart of him who 
invented the word recreation and applied it to 
health-giving amusements. It was the missing of 
this, the lesson which nature teaches and the Bible 
republishes, that has led in great- measure to the 
premature decay alike of Puritanism in England 
and Covenanting principles in Scotland. We say 
nothing against either system as such. We honour 
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the brave men who contended so manfully with the 
sword of the Lord against the Philistine foe in each 
case. What we regret is that they had not like 
Jonathan held a staff in their hand to sustain 
human frailty, and with it dipped, though it were 
but once, into the honey that was dropping on the 
rocks around. Then had their eyes been en- 
lightened, their strength recruited betimes to obtain 
a much more lasting conquest; and we this day 
would not have to deplore the cropping up afresh 
of Philistine sins to vex the children of God. In 
saying this, we do not forget that there was this 
excuse for those men of stem forbidding maxims 
which does not abide to justify us if we imitate 
them in these the weak joints of their harness. 
They were surrounded by amusements which were, 
perhaps, without an exception, sinful in their extent 
and tendency. 

In the ages in which they lifted up their testimony, 
healthful recreation of mind and body would almost 
seem to have departed from the land. And looking 
upon the vulture-brood of so-called pastimes that 
were preying on the vitals of morality, no wonder 
that they hooted with eerie cry, till they scared 
away the whole flock with the indiscriminate resolve, 
that no amusement whatever should alight hence- 
forth on the reclaimed land. 
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In our time, on the contrary, thanks to the common 
sense of the age, enlightened by the blessed sunshine 
of God's love as made known in the life and gospel of 
Christ, we have recreations on every side to which our 
natural inclinations may cause us to turn, sanctified 
and meet to make us the stronger for the battle of 
the Lord, the sweeter in temper and disposition for 
the Master's presence, the more sympathetic for the 
youth and the immature of society. 

We are apt to overlook this last in making our plans 
of life. We would secure the heavenly-mindedness of 
our own souls by austere mortifications of the flesh, 
forgetting the old legend told in Church history, that 
on an eloquent Greek Father setting himself to this 
task, he was visited by an angel, who bade him be 
careful to promote the salvation of other men's souls 
besides his own. Here, as elsewhere in God's moral 
universe; it is the end that crowns the work. Do our 

amusements, our holidays, our social entertainments 

* 

revive us, and send us back to the Lord's work with 
greater zest ? Then let them be sanctified by all means, 
for they are holy. The taste of honey they convey 
wiU enlighten our eyes, despite the curse of every 
religious Saul who may be stamping on the other 
side of the hill. If, however, they do not attain this, 
no imprimatur of Church or Council, no approval of 
society or public sentiment can hallow them : they 
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fail to make us better for God, and we must banish 
them without a regret to seek some purer, more soul- 
pervading ones in their stead. God's glory is the 
end, the only one at which we can afford to pause in 
determiniog this question of the lawfulness of social 
pleasures. 

In taking farewell of the subject, ought we not 
to ask ourselves daily whether we cannot imitate 
Jonathan in his transparent faith and love, so that 
even the sip of honey by the way shall revive our 
hearts and enlighten our eyes? Our amusements 
being thus lifted from mere pastimes, that sad word 
the birth of ennui, to the holier one of recreations. 
Our least blessings consecrated to draw us nearer 
unto God, to make us like Jonathan, more like 
Jesus Christ in spirit For when we shall be like 
Him, we shall see Him and be with Him. And 
what greater joy can we look forward to possessing, 
what brighter portion to inherit than this for which 
God sent His Son to die and rise again ? For which 
He reigns in heaven, our Saviour, to succour us, — our 
Prince, unlike Jonathan, for He is crowned with 
many crowns. 



- IV. 

Zbc Companion. 



■■ 



** To lean our heart upon another heart, 
In love that neither life nor death can part ; 
So seek we still to end our life-long quest. 
For only in true love we find true rest. 

That love which makes another's life our own, 
And tunes our jarring natures to one tone ; 
The filling up of all we sought so long ; 
For leaning on itself no strength is strong. 

No love is perfect here, it leads ns on 
To love's great source — the uncreated One ; 
Most true is that through which we learn to see 
Most of Thy strength, and most, O Lord, of Thee." 

— L. R., in Christian Lyrics, p. 40. 



IV. 

THE COMPANION. 

A simile from Loch Lomond — The secret of a com- 
panion-spirit unfolded in Jonathan: it is not in 
Saul, neither in David, nor other of that age — Three 
aspects of companionship, illustrated in Jonathan, 
find their climax in the Lord Jesus Christ — A 
glance at modem instances of this spirit to whet 
the like emulation in our own breasts, 

" And it came to pass, when he had made an end of speaking 
unto Saul, that the soul of Jonathan was knit with the soul of 
David, and Jonathan loved him as his own soul. . . . Then Jona- 
than and David made a covenant, because he loved him as his 
own souL" — I Sam. xviil i, 3. 

On a glorious morning in spring, steaming up the 
queen of Scottish lochs, you have gazed on its 
crystal margin, till you wondered where the tree, 
the rock overlapping it, ended, and where its 
shadowy reflection began. So breathless the air, 
so pure the water, that every object belting it 
was repeated below. No briny plash was there 
to break the outline of the counterpart seen be- 
neath, no foam cast its spray to bespatter the fair 
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image of the neighbour standing nearest to it 
All was true to nature : on the surface of the 
lake there reappeared exactly the scene that lined 
the overhanging bank. 

Did it never occur to you that in this we possess 
an apt illustration of the soul, mild, yet throbbing, 
that receives into its loving bosom generous im- 
pressions of all who approach it, and gives them 
forth to the world unseamed by a scar, undimmed 
by turbid passion so rife around ? 

Two elements conduce to this result: sunshine 
glancing from heaven, and limpid water. And 
not otherwise is it in the human instance. 

There must be the sunny cheerfulness of a soul 
irradiated with love from heaven, and no less a 
life of transparent purity. Without these, alas! 
the effort fails, there can be no generous construc- 
tion placed on our neighbour and his actions. 

Now it is in this frank acknowledgment of the 
good qualities of others that there is hidden the 
secret of all genuine companionship. For he who 
has it can never lack companions, while he who 
wants it shall not be able to call any man com- 
rade in the hour of human strife. 

And in all the annals of old-world lore never 
do we find companionship shine out with greater 
lustre than in the life of Jonathan. In his breast 
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there roared no surge of passion to drown the 
voices of human merit, through his spirit there 
hissed no selfish spray to bespatter a brother's 
fame. Every man as he passed received from him 
the tribute of worth, for he was quick to seize 
on the good points in every life, while instinc- 
tively he drew a veil of charity over the blemishes 
that else had met his eye and corroded his heart. 
This is the more remarkable when we think how 
various, and often how out of joint were the 
characters that flitted across that scene of the 
early days of the Israelitish monarchy. Yet for 
every one of them, Jonathan in the kindness of 
his heart had a throb of sympathy, a thrill of 
affectionate regard. 

This it was that made him at once love and be 
loved by persons so widely separated in disposition 
and aims, as his wild wrathful father, his unconscious 
rival in the succession to the throne ; and, not least, 
the humble attendant who walked behind him bear- 
ing his weapons. 

No person seems at any time to have crossed his 
path without finding in his heart a sympathetic pool 
to mirror all his own good qualities, and withal, in 
his breast a love so warm that it took no account of 
the baser ones that appealed to every other eye. 
Thus were king and courtier, prince and peasant. 
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drawn insensibly to love and to trust the one person 
in all the kingdom who held in mutual esteem men 
the most opposite, who reconciled in unthought-of 
amity natures till then seemingly at hopeless vari- 
ance. When at this distance we look back on him, 
we are in no little danger of forgetting how peculiar 
and distinctive a feature this was in Jonathan. 
For the moral atmosphere of our day is, thanks to 
God and His Incarnate Christ, completely changed. 
Now, since the day of Christianity' hath arrived in 
its meridian splendour, it is easy to perceive how in 
the prism of our modern culture the pencil of Christ's 
light is being broken up into those peculiar rays of 
grace which endear men one to another through life. 

In the darkness of the days of which we speak, 
those dull sombre times of Jewish war and intrigue, 
how novel must have appeared the dawn of this 
grace in the life of the son of the king ! In order to 
present this we must beg of you for a little to pause 
and contemplate in the line of the illustration with 
which we began, the towering spirits of that age. 

There is Saul. Not a trace have we in him of 
this inherent transparency. On the contrary there 
is in continual agitation within his breast a wave 
turbid as that of the tempest-haunted sea. No 
crystalline purity soothes his heart to a peaceful rest 
in God. The bubble of his own impetuous passion. 
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the dark tinge of his morbid, melancholy mind, make 
him see in every friend a foe, in every deed done by 
his neighbour the taint of treason, the covert act of 
rebellion. The best men who surround his person and 
bless his reign he thus distorts, till their manliness 
of character is maimed in his eyes. At one time it 
is the hoary-headed prophet to whom he owes, under 
God, everything he is or possesses. Samuel lingers 
beyond the day appointed, and Saul will have 
naught to do with him. At another it is David — 
that youth who has not only fought his battles but 
soothed by his music the maddening reveries that 
oft disturbed his mind ; and the agility of the inno^ 
cent victim alone avails to spare the blot of murder 
from resting ever after on the hand of the king. 
Later on, it is the faithful high prie^ who, with 
many a worthy clansman of the sacerdotal order, 
perished in his blood beneath the fell hand of the 
Edomite Doeg, because forsooth Saul is unable to 
perceive a distinction between the integrity of 
another and his own imagined interest. 

Even Jonathan himself, the one object in life he 
seems to have really loved, falls innocently under his 
displeasure; and not once but twice just barely escapes 
being pinioned to the wall by his whizzing spear. 

Nor maniac Saul only, alas 1 this ungenerous 
tint enters into and taints the life of David himself 
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— a man so greatly beloved of God for many a 
heavenly excellence. We cannot follow him in his 
life-career, even from that wilderness into which he 
had been driven through the like uncharitableness 
dwelling in the mind of another, onwards to his 
death-couch, without sighing that this should so 
often and so deeply have stained his souL Instances 
of this are too numerous and too familiar to warrant 
us in recounting the dark shadows they cast over the 
memory of the man, and the age in which he lived. 

It is refreshing to return from these shades of 
moral night in which society was then enwrapped, 
to watch the d£Cwn of better feelings in Jonathan. 
Unlike the others, the prevailing temper of his mind 
is to think well of every one, and to suffer no vague 
surmise, no whispered rumour heard, nothing less 
than incontestable proof, to make him alter that 
generous tone towards any one. Of the king his 
father he will hear no evil, of the meanest stripling 
in the nation he will think none. Does he see a 
noble action done ? the native greatness of his soul 
leads him instantly to rejoice in it, and the trans- 
parent love that flows within his heart to clasp in 
fondest embrace the doer of the worthy deed. No 
earth-cloud smoulders on the height of his heroic 
mind causing him to detract an iota from the bravery 
of another, by attributing to him ignoble motives. 
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No hesitating meed of praise will he bestow ; but full 
as it is free, spontaneous as speedy does he crown 
with merited encomium the well-doer. 

Perhaps never was a more touching instance ptit 
on record than breathes through those two verses 
we have prefixed to our meditation. Where else in 
the wide range of literature have we so charming a 
proof of the flash of recognition between soul and 
soul ? Hitherto they have never met. The one is 
a peasant boy, the other the prince. One tends 
sheep on a distant hill-side, and has but come to the 
camp on homely errand from a loving father. The 
other is the heir-apparent, the valiant lieutenant- 
general of the army. None of these divergences in 
station however hinder. The generous heart beholds 
in the other a loyal brother; and, overleaping all 
artificial barriers, takes him into tenderest embrace. 
While others are but revelling in bewildered ex- 
pressions of wonder at the boldness and good luck 
of that village stripling, esteeming him a mere waif 
whom chance has brought to the camp, and a freak 
of fortune has crowned with success, the king's son 
steps forward, his eye beaming with admiration, to 
welcome him a comrade in the noble struggle of faith. 
It is the meeting this of kindred souls ; and hence- 
forward, through many a wild and weary day will the 
love of the one sustain and cheer the other. In the 

E 
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case of the prince^ an unselfish regard for the welfare 
of his newly-made friend will colour with its hue his 
future life, and tinge with the shadows of that youth's 
eventful career his own more enviable position. 

This moral prescience which enabled Jonathan to 
see at a glance in the stranger-lad a twin soul, at 
all events one whom he could mould by his sym- 
pathy to higher end and holier aim, we find not in 
any other of the Old Testament characters, David 
himself is sadly deficient in it, much as he might 
have profited by the loving converse in which for 
years he lived with his friend Jonathan. 

What is it ii^ Jonathan but the reflection seen afar 
of Him who was to come, the Lord of Ufe, at once 
the Giver and the Gift of that genuine, all-hallowing 
friendship which enabled him to single out fisher- 
man and peasant, tax-gatherer and outcast ; and to 
say to every one in a word of power, " Come, follow 
Me"? 

Jonathan, we say advisedly, has afforded us in 
that companion-spirit he breathed, the earliest 
glimpse of dawn we behold on the Old Testament 
page of the day of Christ. Hitherto men fearing 
God are seen as sternly faithful to covenants, as 
chivalrously magnanimous in unselfishness, as shed- 
ding on society heavenly light in various glints; 
yet no distinct trace have we of the grace that 
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hallows to a holy walking together in the love of 
God, the everyday love of souls till, in the words we 
are considering, his keenly spiritualised eye beholds 
in the young Bethlehemite a kindred soul sanctified 
to God, and therefore a meet associate here, a fellow* 
heir of glory hereafter ! 

It may repay us to expand this idea by consider- 
ing three several aspects of the companion in which 
Jonathan then anticipated, that which has since been 
so graciously fulfilled in the coming of Jesus Christ. 

First, in Him we learn how cgmpanionship is 
kindled by a gleam of condescending love ! Think 
of that scene. The Hebrews who were but just be- 
fore fleeing, every man at sight of that prodigious 
Philistine; cowering within their tents at sound of his 
stentorian voice as it reverberated through the valley 
of the terebinth between those Judaean hills, are 
now exultant because he lies low ; and his swarm of 
fellow- warriors are chased as bees from the coasts of 
Israel. Abner leads into the presence of King Saul 
the stripling who has accomplished the defeat of the 
giant; and as the lad comes forward, with some 
dexterity poising the huge head of the fallen cham- 
pion, there is bending on him an eye of love. It is 
his prince who loves him, and by that condescending 
regard, tendered or ever it can be sought, inspires 
the heart of young David with a passion which even 
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that we may prove ourselves His indeed by loving 
ere we can be loved. 

" For the heart of love 
LiTes more on what it spends than what it gets ; 
It is not for the love they might have had 
So much as for the love they long to gire. 
Hearts break with yearning." 

Again, companionship is oft interwoven through 
a man finding conspicuous in the character of ano* 
ther some virtue that strikes his attention, some 
prominent development of grace that entvnnes in the 
tie of sympcdhy his soul with that of his newly- 
found guide. It was so with Jonathan, when he 
found in David a reflex image of his own bravery, 
more than a reflection of his child-faith in God. 
And slow as we are to appreciate it, there was in 
the disciples whom Jesus Christ called to Him, with 
one solitary exception, something for which He could 
love them, something too which could cement be- 
tween lives so diverse as were His and theirs — ^a 
true fellowship^ an abiding companionship. He 
condescended to attract them to Himself, not by 
one, but by many virtues. It was His spiritual 
insight that drew Nathaniel ; His telling her all she 
ever did, the abandoned woman of Samaria ; His 
heavenly reasoning, her neighbours in the city of 
Sychar. Every one came in his own order — one on 
account of this feature that spoke home to his heart; 
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another because of some other that found a sym- 
pathetic chord in his breast 

And so stilly for the Lord Jesus does not intend 
lis all to approach Him by the same avenue. Many 
are His graces, let us see to it that by some one we 
bind our hearts to His love, our lives in closest 
companionship with Him. 

Nor only in the Christ, but also in His servants. 
Gifts differ; even grace itself is beheld in various 
shades. It was so among the Apostles. And no 
two of us find our favourite passage in the same 
Evangelist, or our choicest text in the same verse. 
And many are the instances furnished by the annals 
of our own times to prove that still this remains 
to bless society with the solder of human intercourse. 
In certain cases it is general sympathy, as that one- 
ness which knit Hallam to Tennyson, Chrysostom 
to Basil. In others it is one commanding feature 
absorbing all the regard of the heart, and making 
those who witness it life-long admirers. Thus 
Havelook inspired with confidence his subordinates 
through his unflinching devotion to duty. Dr. 
Arnold gave a new tone and impulse to his pupils, 
and through them to education generally, by his 
soul-pervading earnestness. And Luther by his 
cheerfulness drew into the circle of his intimate 
friends a motley group of opposite characters. 
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Erskine of linlathen did the same by the sweet 
grace of his life. And what shall we say more ? for 
the time would fail us to recount every manifesta- 
tion of human excellence and god-like benevolence 
through which souls have been wooed to that abiding 
fellowship, which is the deepest echo earth can return 
to the communion of saints that is above. Here 
then is hope for every one that, by being true to him- 
self and faithful to his Saviour, he shall yet influence 
hearts around for good here, for glory hereafter. 

And this suggests that in closing we bestow a 
brief glance upon one other aspect of companionship 
which then first showed itself in Jonathan, but has 
since become everywhere acknowledged; we mean 
the fellowship that is in God, the love that breathes 
through human hearts because of their allegiance to 
a common Master, their union in one Saviour. This 
it was that above all else hallowed in Jonathan's 
eyes his intercourse with David. See how it is 
reverently acknowledged in every recorded conversa- 
tion that has been preserved to us from those secret 
communings enjoyed by these two youthful believers. 
This seems to have impressed David's mind indeli- 
bly, for long years after we find him pleading with 
God in one of his Psalms — *' I am a companion of 
all them that fear Thee, and of them that keep Thy 
precepts." 



THE COMPANION. 73 

And need we remind you how this has reached 
the height of consecration in the life of Him who 
came to gather out of a despised nation a people 
nnto the Lord — a people, few and scattered, who 
were yet by their love for one another, their com- 
munion, to accomplish that conquest of the world 
in a spiritual sense, which no association of philo- 
sophers, no military organisation, neither state-craft 
nor political policy either then or even now can 
pretend to accomplish ? 

When men are banded together in some heroic 
enterprise, they overlook all" petty differences, they 
discard minor interests, and with oniB heart and soul 
devote themselves to the grand aim of their associa- 
tion. We are banded in the Church of Christ for the 
noblest endeavour heart can conceive or angel admire. 
Shall we then suffer the microscopic differences, the 
outward distinctions that divide us in common life, 
to mar or to weaken our communion in the Lord ? 
If we cannot now, while upon earth, unite upon essen- 
tials, and be content to differ respecting those things 
that are not so, how can we hope to live in peace 
and unity beyond the bourne of time in that heaven 
where the ransomed, as we are assured by the sacred 
seer, have many tongues, being gathered from every 
corner and language of the earth, but one is their 
heart, abiding and undisturbed their companionship ? 



V. 



" Friend of old days, of suffering, storm, and strife, 
Patient and kind throogh many a wild appeal ; 
In the arena of thy brilliant life 
Never too boiy or too cold to feeL" 

^The Lady of La Oaraye, p. 3. 

" Till, like two drops that roll 

Within each other on the shaken leaf. 
Absorbed and sunk within the tender sonl 
Of pity, pass*d the shrinking sonl of grief ! *' 

— Dora Gbbknwbll, CamUna CrucUy p. 17. 



V. 

AN ABIDING FRIEND/ 

Love not exhausted in companionship — Evil^ why per- 
mitted^ — Characteristics of a genuine friendship, 

'*And Jonathan said to David, Go in peace, forasmuch as we 
have sworn both of us in the name of the Lord, saying, The Lord 
be between me and thee, and between my seed and thy seed for 
ever.*' — i Sam., xx. 42. 

In our last we lingered with the companion; but 
companionship does not exhaust the depths of love. 

From ancient days has there been heard a wail of 
desertion arising from broken plight of friendship. 

The Psalmist, as he wends his way to the sanc- 
tuary, misses the presence of him who aforetime with 
joy-bounding step went up beside him a companion 
to the House of God, a sweet counsellor of his spirit. 

In Jonathan we find, if not the earliest, yet the 
most completely rounded example of 

A TRUE friend! 

And how but on the gathering clouds that over- 
cast the sky of his adopted brother David. . 
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A Jewish scribe has warned us that ''A friend 
cannot be known in prosperity, even as an enemy 
cannot be hidden in adversity/' And the same 
idea has become stereotyped in our English adage, 
" Winter reveals what summer conceals." Not in the 
glancing smiles of pleasant intercourse, but in the 
dim clouded light of defamation, do we know our 
friend. When comforts are waning and circum- 
stances begin to look shady, we hear the step, we 
grasp the hand of him who alone is worthy to be 
called friend. 

Look first on this, then on that, and Jonathan will 
in the contrast come out before us a friend indeed ! 

Up to this point, what have we in the son of 
King Saul? A hearty young prince who, in the 
exuberance of natural spirits, delights to roam in 
quest of adventure. He loves his shot, and is never 
long parted from his bow and quiver. And with 
the generQus impulse of many another merry-hearted 
devotee of manly sport, he is aflfable to every 
peasant and shepherd he meets. On one lad, 
' apparently much beneath his station, has he set 
his affections, on him he bestows the choicest tokens 
of loving regard. 

This need not surprise us, perchance it is a 
passing interchange of feeling that draws them 
together. 
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The prince is an athlete, so is the peasant. The 
Boldier is brave beyond his comrades, so is the 
stripling-shepherd. The soul of the heir-apparent 
is one full of harmony, the ear of the minstrel-boy 
at court is no less alive to the echoes of music that 
blend in creation's hourly note. His hand can thrill 
and draw forth from the strings of the lyre, chords 
the most ravishing ever heard by mortal ear. He 
has at the first glance taken him to his heart — 
at the first interview bestowed on him his royal 
girdle and accoutrements, Nor is this without a 
parallel, for how often in the East has passed from 
princely shoulders the robe, from regal finger the 
courtly diamond to sparkle on that of another, a 
new-made friend ! 

A day comes when this friendship in Israel must 
be put to the severest test. With snatches of song 
the women go forth to meet the warriors returning 
from the field ; and in an unfortunate impulse that 
comes of exaggeration, there is sown in the breast of 
a jealous sovereign the seed of a life-long enmity 
towards his most chivalrous subject. Saul hears 
them ascribe to him the slaying of but thousands, 
while to the youth David they multiply them 
by tens ; and he is stung to envy that knows not 
relent. And who shall thread through its mazy 
wiles the wreakings of malignity? As some evil 
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genius, of whom fable delights to tell, does the 
King of Israel raise on every side dark clouds 
to intercept the escape of the innocent victim of 
his fury. 

Now the fell command to slay the son of Jesse is 
breathed by his lips even in the sanctity of home, and 
it taxes to the utmost the resources of son and daugh- 
ter to evade this inhuman barbarity. Anon the king 
and his bodyguard are on the march. They beat the 
bushes, they pry with cautious step into every dark 
cavernous recess in the limestone clifi^ of Judah, and 
all to take one solitary soldier, in whose breast there 
flickers not a spark of treason ! 

How will the friendship of the prince abide the 
tension that is thus laid on it ? In the pavilion of 
the monarch he speaks for his friend, reconciling him 
once and again to his unreasonable father. And, 
when that is beyond hope, by reason of increasing 
jealousy in an implacable breast, he steps aside into 
a secluded dale, that there beside the stone Ezel he 
may, unseen by other eyes, clasp him to his heart and 
breathe comfort and hope into his ear. Every other 
ray of hope for David has gone, yet the star of 
Jonathan's devotion remains a quenchless orb. The 
more dense the blackness of night, the brighter 
sparkles that heaven-given friendship. The. more 
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keenly cntting the frost of courtly insinuation, the 
deeper glows the unselfish love of this prince of the 
house of SauL 

And thus through the interlacing lives of these 
men of old, we have manifested a human impres- 
sion of the love that kindles in the Divine compassion 
for us frail children of earth. 

We ask your attention to this contrast on which 
there hinges a profound truth. Had misfortune not 
been permitted to overcast with its dense shadows 
the life of David, he had never known the intensity 
of Jonathan's affection for him. So, but for the 
entrance of evil into a world pronounced by the 
Almighty to be very good, how could the mind of 
the creature have grasped the idea that for him his 
Creator yearns with infinite solicitude ? 

Evil is a dark cloud on which to pour in brightest 
effulgence the rays of God's love. A cloud, which 
inasmuch as there is no spot of earth over which its 
pall droops not, will the more enhance the sunbeam 
of compassion that is shot out upon it from a riven 
heaven, in the incarnation, sufferings, and death of 
the Son of God. Here is the answer of faith to the 
questioning of reason when it demands : Whence 
and wherefore came evil into a fair, a divinely 
blessed earth ? For philosophic replies let the meta- 
physician grope in his vain endeavour to fathom the 
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profound, his attempt to comprehend the infinite. 
For us it is enough that we can see how the very 
wings of a permitted curse expand till under the suur 
burst of the Gospel they display afresh, as otherwise 
we could not have beheld it, the abounding love of 
the Godhead. To us watching the sufferings of the 
sinless Saviour, darker as grows the mystery so 
much the brighter shines the love of the Godhead 
that gave Him to redeem our fallen nature. 

Every shade that tinges with gloom the life-story 
of that Immaculate One, also tints with Heaven's 
own mercy the pathway of our return to an offended 
God. If we can but lisp in regard to the entrance 
of moral evil, as placidly said our Lord Himself 
when clothed in His vesture of humanity, " Even so. 
Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight," thanks 
be unto His name, we can confidently take up the 
jubilant strain of the Apostle and cry, '^ the depth 
of the riches both of the wisdom and knowledge of 
God 1 how unsearchable are His judgments, and His 
ways past finding out 1 " 

Jonathan's friendship for David abiding the rude 
shocks of disaster, not only illuminates for us a 
truth in Heaven, it brings into livelier notice the 
capacities that reside in human friendship. 

With this narrative of Jonathan in our hands we 
are able to meet and dispel three distinct phases of 
error in the speculative musings of the age» 
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First it aims a death-blow at the theory of those 
moral philosophers who affect to be able to transmute 
all human action into the dark precipitate of selfish- 
ness. To them we rejoin, Look at the love Jonathan 
bore to David. Considerations of this kind did 
not affect it, nay, for celestial in its birth it but 
deepened into silvery radiance the more sombre 
grew the background of self-interest. The more 
Jonathan felt the chill blasts of courtly insinuation, 
the more warmly did he press to his heart the 
object against whose very existence they were 
ominously breathed. His affection for the stripling* 
herd not only survived, it grew in spite of 

** The empty air oft so 'sharp and keen, 
Of the lonely heights too near a throne." 

Human nature must be capable of loving purely, 
and of continuing to shed the flame of that devotion 
with disinterested constancy, however rare in daily 
life may be the exhibition of that virtue. 

All our actions are npt necessarily the coiling and 
uncoiling of a self -revolving thread. They are capable 
of being acted upon from without, and of moving 
freely in spite of the impeding clog of self-love. 
Man has not been created a hopelessly selfish 
creature. He has in too many instances suffered 
himself to become the sport of selfishness, in 
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thought evolving nothing remote from whut he 
vainly dreams is his own interest; and in action 
whirling as the puppet that dances to this ill- 
disguised wire ; but this is * not necessarily his 
orbit. The human soul, when acted upon by a 
purer, higher impulse, is still capable of losing 
sight of self in its devotion to another. 

This instance of unselfishness in Jonathan is suffi- 
cient to dissipate a thousand objections. It breaks 
the closely-tangled web of finely spun theories, and 
reveals to us human nature as capable of a higher 
culture when tuned by a Master-Spirit. 

Having in view the love of Jonathan for David, 
we hurl back with indignation the insinuation that 
human hearts are abandoned to the eddy of selfish- 
ness, and can never pass beyond its treacherous vor- 
tex. Selfishness, however wide be its present range, 
unquestioned its fatal power, is but a parasite that 
has come in with the Fall, and- fastens on human 
nature: it is not of the essence thereof. Glorious 
revelation this, made known to us in Jonathan, 
published in lai'ger type in the life-thoughts of Him 
of whom the son of Saul was but a faint and far- 
off reflection. It inspires with hope the heart when 
most we are depressed with those oft-repeated f gdlures 
to rise above self that haunt our wretched lives. 

We are none of us bound hopelessly to the steed 
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selfishness ; and, career as it may, we can, if only 
we will, dismount, and lash and spar it out of sight. 

Jonathan in his life has exploded by anticipation 
the selfish theory of morals a later period has seen 
introduced and vaunted as the truth* 

Next, this constancy to his friend, when every 
allurement of sense was running in direct antagonism 
to its continuance, has equally sealed for us the fate 
of another theory of the age, according to which 
material possessions eclipse in human soul every, 
other consideration. 

Our lot has been cast in an age of material luxury. 
On every side there meet us trophies of the might 
of material things.. And gazing on these we are, 
alas ! apt to credit them with the accomplishment 
of everything, some even going the sorry length of 
attributing to the soul but a material origin. 

Let us shade with our hand the eye from the 
glare of material achievements of this nineteenth 
century, and, in the dusk of old Hebrew times, fix 
our gaze upon the reality as seen in Jonathan. 
Was his soul a material tissue? Then surely it 
had found its utmost resource in the crown his father 
would fain have secured for him at the cost of the 
life of the young lion of the tribe of Judah who 
was so manifestly destined while he lived to divert 
the kingdom from his possession. 
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Jonathan, however, was more than willing to te* 
linqoish all claim to the throne of Israel, his utmost 
wish being to be nearest the person, first in the 
affections of his friend David. like Moses and the 
saints of old he was unmindfol of the earthly crown, 
and sought only another, the spiritual one of purest 
love. 

This regarding lightly material objects while the 
soul is given to spiritual realities, forms another 
•strand of the cord of true friendship which binds in 
indissoluble tinion heart to heart Ko person can 
be reckoned on as a steadfast friend whose heart 
flutters only around earth, for a day must come when 
the things of time shall set themselves in array 
against the continuance of a friendship the chief 
element of which is that it is unselfish. Make no 
friendship, says Solomon, with an angry man; on 
the same principle may we add, Nor with one whose 
heart goeth after covetousness ; for the one is as 
little to be depended on as the ot&er, when his 
humour happens to clash with the interests of his 
friend. 

There is one consideration alone which, as it 
delivers the soul from the danger of this sudden 
rupture of friendship, also serves to hallow it in a 
nobler consecration. This is the third idea which, 
underlying Jonathan's devotion to his friend then, 
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is, alas ! in the present day openly called in question^ 
we mean Immortality. 

Unless there be a lively belief in the unending 
nature of our relationships, how brittle becomes our 
intercourse ! 

Jonathan was a fast and firm friend to David 
because he could look beyond the morrow and 
covenant for ever. Was there on his noble brow as 
he uttered the words with which we began our 
meditation the shadow of his own tragic destiny? 
He seems to have had a doubt of the continuance of 
his own life here in the vale of tears, but none of 
the perpetuity of the friendship that shall subsist 
between his soul and that of his chosen friend. He 
shook hands over the Bock of Ages when he took 
hold with David of a covenant of peace that was to 
continue longer than sun or moon> for it was sworn 
to in the Lord who ever liveth. 

Spite of all we have been doomed to hear of late, 
who would trust the word or rely on the bond of the 
person who deliberately says that he believes in no 
God above, in no hereafter, who sets himself up for 
a mere physical congeries of atoms, at best a mag- 
netic mockery ? If life and all that is most precious 
about it are to be held as subject to the decay the 
seasons bring to leaf and twig, if man be only 
material as the bush, what ground have we to 
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suppose that he too, in action, will not bend to 
every whispering zephyr and break before the 
advancing storm ? What shelter can we find behind 
the sworn friendship of such a plaything of the 
elements? Nature may rise to a heroic action, 
she may prompt the impulse to a noble deed ; but 
if we draw not on some deeper strata for the con- 
tinuance of our friendliness, the probability is that 
some unforeseen occurrence will arise and prove 
too much for mere natural affection to surmount. 

The great glowing heart of the ever-living God is 
the source whence unfailingly may we seek the 
renewal of the lapsing current of our social fervour. 
And when by faith in His revealed Christ we thus 
form our friendships in the Lord Almighty, we 
place them as it were in an unquenchable flame of 
love. Being kindled now for the sake of God our 
common Father, sustained through the undying 
affection borne to us all by Jesus Christ, what slight 
or other earthly disappointment can serve to smother 
our regard for our brother-man? As soon think 
the unrequited affection of that mother can cause 
her for a moment to think the less pityingly, feel 
the less dotingly, towards her wayward, wilful boy. 
No, 

** We love for the good we do, 
Not that which unto us is done." 
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A yearning, self-forgetting devotion is the love 
breathed in the heart by Christ ; and it directs every 
wish, it moulds every tear of daily Ufe. The quick- 
silver of this love does not rise simply because a 
warm hand is placed upon it. It is animated by a 
resolution, the strongest that ever inflamed the breast 
of man, and yet is directed by a kindliness, gentle as 
the hand, softly tender as the voice of woman. 

With Jonathan it is glad at the good fortune of its 
proteg^, even though that prospect of greatness in 
store for him be at the expense of his own crown 
and kingdom — a coveted possession this to which 
from infancy he hath been taught to look forward 
and prepare himself in the palace of Saul his father. 
All this Jonathan surrendered without a sigh for the 
love he bore the son of Jesse — 

" And love went out in life, and so the life 
By love enriched would still enrich the love.'* 

Day by day the affection grew till earthly charms, 
as they one by one folded themselves to rest, left 
only this burning love which death with its clammy 
doubts and cold shadows could not chill. In 
eternity's stronger light in the immediate presence 
of the Holy Godhead, it finds for ever its proper 
sphere, a quenchless flame before the unmoving 
Throne ! 
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And can we close without pausing to recall in a few 
brief sentences that most worthy of abiding friendships 
to which in the love of God we have been called ? 

The secret of Jonathan's constancy to his friend 
is not found, the reason of its world-wide record 
not perceived, until we look for it "in the expres- 
sion of an eye where God and nature meet." Think 
of the crown of glory the Lord Jesus Christ laid 
aside, the kingdom of heaven He left, when for 
us He assumed the nature of a child. Of all He 
suffered on our behalf. And as we dwell on the 
familiar gtory of His blessed mission, we need no 
other proof that many waters cannot quench love, 
neither can the floods drown it. We search no 
longer for an example of one who loved us truly on 
earth, who loves us still in heaven. Nor may we 
stop here. Friendship, saith the old proverb, cannot 
stand all on one side. A man that hath friends, as 
the wise man reminds us, must show himself friendly. 
David learned this from the life of him who loved 
him so disinterestedly, and, years afterwards, sang 
" Thou art my Lord : my goodness extendeth not to 
Thee ; but to the saints that are in the earth, and to 
the excellent in whom is all my delight." 

Can we honestly say the same ? 

Again, there is an assimilative power in true 
friendship ; and this may serve as a test to ourselves 
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as to whether we are indeed the friends of the Lord 
Jesus. Do we grow like Him, and more so every 
day ? " For love reflects the thing beloved." " He 
that hath my commandments/' saith the Lord Jesus 
Christ, " and keepeth them, he it is that loveth me : 
and he that loveth me shall be loved of my Father, 
and I will love him and will manifest myself to him. 
If a man love me, he will keep my words : and my 
Father will love him, and we will come unto him, 
and make our abode with him." 

When we humbly feel that we are thus folded in 
a love that is showing its reflection in our lives, we 
shall no longer hesitate to adopt the confident 
assurance : 

" Far off Thou art, but ever nigh ; 
I have Thee still, and I rejoice ; 
I prosper, circled with Thy voice ; 
I shall not lose Thee tho' I die." 



vr. 
Xeneatb tbe 9ba^ow^ t 



"0 friend, who earnest to thy goal 

So early, leaving me behind, 

I would the great world grew like thee 
Who grewest not alone in power 
And knowledge, but by year and hour 

In reverence and in charity." 

— ^TKznnrBON, In Memoriam^ cxiv. 184. 

"And all time's shadows earthward cast, 
Are lights upon the * other side.' '* 

—The Three Wakings^ p. 73. 

*' One shadow there is, so dark, so drear. 

So broad we see not the brightness round it ; 
Yet 'tis but the dark side of the sphere 
Moving into the light imbounded." 

— Ita Craig, p. 163. 



VI. 

BENEATH THE SHADOWS/ 

Shadows on life — The shadow patriotic^ Gustavus 
Adolphus — On the Crown^ Emperor Maximilian^ 
Prince Imperial — On tent-life — On the heart — The 
lost battle — Shadow in death—John the Baptist — 
The Lord Jesus Christ, 

" Now the Philistines fought against Israel ; and the men of 
Israel fled from before the Philistines, and fell down slain in Mount 
Gilboa. And the Philistines followed hard upon Saul and upon 
his sons ; and the Philistines slew Jonathan." — i Sam. xxxi. z, 2. 

Life has an element of sadness in it we cannot 
explain. It is easy to say that this has slidden 
in upon us through sin, Kot so easy to trace and 
apportion to every case the streak of shadow as a 
mere reflection from actual guilt« 

Shadows there are, deep and broad, that line lives 
not of heinous crime but of unsullied purity. Nor 
creep these across the outer life, chequering it with 
gleams of light and bands of shade like shreds of 
dark floating vapour that flit along the hill-side 
daring a day in October, Ko passing dimness do 
they prove, obscuring for a brief moment the serene 
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aspect of ihe soul but to give place to returnisg 
brightness. Kaj, there they stand, dense Yolomes 
of cloudy in which no rift appears, a dread mantle 
overcasting the whole life* 

We could understand the moral phenomenon if 
it were found merely a belt of dimness resulting 
from some perceived sin. We might even rise to 
discern its meaning were it found smouldering over 
the lesser hills of human life. For, in such a case, 
we would deem that the darkness was felt because 
the soul had paused in its attempt to penetrate 
beyond earth; and, content to abide beneath the 
shelter of some giant brother, it was but receiving 
with his protection the dimness of his shadow. It 
is otherwise when we discover that this mist dwells 
most on those sublime lives that tower far above 
their^ compeers, and rest their serene heads only 
on the point nearest to heaven the denizens of 
earth have yet reached. The highest mountain 
peaks are those inswathed in perpetual cloud. 
This mist that perpetually hangs about the crest of 
nature's gigantic columns, concealing the grandeur 
to which they have attained, found* a spiritual 
counterpart in those mysterious providences that 
overcast the loftiest aims of Jonathan, hiding from 
human eyes the man he was at heart 

Could the pen trace as in crayon tints the clouds 
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that gathered in quick succession, and with ever- 
deepening band around his honourable life-projects, 
what a diagram of shadows would be presented to 
view! There would be shadow in the service, 
shadows of the crown, shadowd in the tent, shadows 
of the heart, and, deepest of all, the shadow of a 
lost battle-field, even the shadow of a premature 
death 1 From the hour he meets us on the sacred 
page, every gleam of heavenly light that breaks 
athwart his soul is immediately followed by a dense 
shadow* And while the lights flicker and go out, 
the shades, alas ! remain. In the opening sentence 
of his biographic sketch there looms — 

THE SHADOW PATRIOTIC! 

He is introduced to our notice, with zeal inflaming 
his youthful breast to arise and smite the garrison 
of the enemy that menaces him from the neighbour- 
ing hill to that whereon he keeps guard. As we 
say this we hear the caveat of the Biblical critic. 
It is, saith he, not a garrison, but only the memorial- 
pillar erected on that hill by Philistine hands, 
doubtless in commemoration of some vainglorious 
achievement of former times. 

Halt, saith another. Nor is it a monument, but 
the commander of the garrison who is the object of 
Jonathan's vengeance. We leave the combatants 
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to end as they may this strife. On whatever fell 
the first blow, garrison officer, or stony pillar, the 
authorised version does not seem to have overstepped 
the mark when it describes the garrison itself as 
having been ultimately put to rout by this brave 
exploit of the young commander. Observe, the 
fervour that moves him to the deed is imparted 
from on high; the action, too, is performed with 
patriotic ardour ; yet, alas ! it brings on himself and 
on his nation the shadow of an implacable hostility. 
The Philistines' curse follows him till it is avenged 
in the ghastly shadow cast by his own lifeless body 
as it hangs over the city wall at Beth-shan. 

Nor deem that this Shadow Patriotic was for ever 
blotted out when, stealthily by night, the grateful 
and valiant men of Jabesh-Gilead hastened away 
with the sacred dust of this man, now so far gone 
towards corruption that they could but burn it, 
ere they consigned his bones to a long resting-place 
beneath the tree at Jabesh. 

How often since has this shadow deepened on the 
brow of patriotism, extinguishing in sadness, in ruin, 
and in death the glory of youth's fiery zeal, of man- 
hood's lofty soul. Arresting, it may be, at the 
threshold a noble actor in the drama of freedom, 
and thereby putting back for centuries, perhaps 
indefinitely, the hands on the dial of human progress, 
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as when that bullet stmck Gostayos Adolpbus on the 
fatal field of Lntzen. 

As we proceed in the narratiye, a second shadow 
droops till it hides from his eyes the crown. We 
miss the point here if we do not attend to the cir- 
cumstances. Jonathan was not a private in the 
ranks of fortone, who when worsted by adverse 
turnings of the wheel of that blind goddess, might 
console himself with dove-like mourning. He was 
bom to a kingdom. A crown hung over his infant 
brow. The kingly ixpeav his childish hands were 
taught to hold in expectation of its one day being 
his own. The royal bracelet, badge of Eastern 
majesty, he looked at wistfully as it girt the arm 
of his stalwart father, and felt that by and by it 
should encircle his own. 

Nurtured thus in full glare of sovereign authority, 
need we wonder that his soul expanded as that of a 
king ? It was after Jonathan had been thus reared 
in the light of a throne, and just when he had come 
to feel that he was the darling of the surmy, an ob- 
ject ot respect to the venerable fathers of the nation, 
that there suddenly overtook him, while s^ill in the 
flush of< ambition, the dismal truth that to him it 
would never be given to reign over Israel. The 
crown and kingdom he must resign in favour of the 
humble lad he has taken under his protection. 
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And the page, as yet unwritten, of his prowess 
and renown as a monarch be cancelled bejond the 
possibility of recovery. 

When our eye glances along the brief notices of 
Jonathan on the sacred page, we are apt to forget 
this till modern examples recall its intense meaning. 

Who does not applaud the noble resolution that 
fired the magnanimous breast of the lamelited 
Emperor Maximilian ? Bemembering that imperial 
blood flowed in his veins, he felt that bom to 
such a name he dare not spend in idleness about 
a brother^s court the life that was given him to 
benefit mankind. Lured by the voice of the 
tempter, betrayed by those he had crossed the 
wide ocean and given up everything to serve, never- 
theless not even his tragic destiny itself, though 
looming in view, could extinguish the generous 
sentiment. 

And nearer still, stands forth in heroic brilliance 
the same in the Prince Imperial, tears for whose 
sad untimely death on an imcivilised plain are 
scarcely dried from British cheeks. If these, the 
scions of .imperial line, thirsted to make for them* 
selves a name and a praise in the hearts of the 
people, who shall think lightly of the like yearning 
when beheld in the son of the first king who 
reigned in Israel, or deem that it required on his 
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part but a slight straggle to relinquish this fondly 
cherished hope ? 

A gracious God overlooks not these the aspira- 
tions of chivalrous youth ; for in His eye the honour 
is not so much to those who actually accomplish as 
to those who pant and struggle after worthy ends. 

Looking again at Jonathan, we should not lose 
sight of the standpoint whence he took his resolu- 
tion. His ear heard not the echoes of the future 
commending this as the wiser choice. Gazing 
at it over the giant shoulder of centuries, it is 
easy for us to see that the exchange he made was 
no mean one. It came indeed to be the barter of a 
chapter in historic annals for a page written in the 
hearts of posterity. The loss of a niche in the 
temple of Jewish fame to obtain a wider one in the 
Pantheon of the world. For did he not pass from 
the statesman in embryo, a character at best con- 
tingent on shifting sands of political opinion, to live 
as a king among men in that tablet of history 
whence no rival hand may efface the indelible 
record of his fame? The sagacity of statecraft he 
surrenders to survive a child of God. All this we 
see; but to him it was dark. And when, in that 
vein of most chivalrous generosity, he parted with 
his prospect of reigning, we may be sure he did it 
simply in loyal submission to the great God who 
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had indicated that it was His will that another 
should wear these insignia of royalty. His was the 
fortitude of the true hero. Feeling that defeat is 
tracking his steps, he meekly accepts the inevitable, 
while he boldly pursues his Heaven-directed path. 
With eye insensible to the surrounding mist, he 
reads his title to a better blessing than monarch's 
coveted diadem in the "Well done V pronounced by 
the Most High. And this it is that nerves him to 
bear the increasing iUs of his position. 

Take up the volume that bears the name of 
Samuel and a third shadow is already hovering 
over the tent-life of the Uncrowned Princa He 
has found in David a friend of kindred sympathies, 
and recognising the gift as from God, hastened to 
clasp him to his bosom. Here is light from on 
high to comfort a soul walking alone in spirit in 
his father's court; but alas! the new attachment 
involves him in shadows yet more dense, which 
cease not in rapid succession to dim his life. His 
father's face is not towards him as heretofore. 
And this leads sycophantish courtiers to eye the 
hearty young Prince askance, to whisper and look 
mysterious as they glide in and out of his presence. 
The tent of Saul is no longer to the intensely real 
earnest heart of his son Jonathan what it has up to 
this time been. 



1 
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And thi^ immediately broadens into a farther 
shadow, that of the heart What words of ours 
can unveil the throb of that wounded heart ? They 
are not needed. Every one who has felt the wounds 
received in the house of a friend has already ap- 
prehended more than we would say. When came 
this sad moment of his father's estrangement, 
Jonathan seems to have realised the bitter fact, 
that to him henceforth life on earth must be a 
continual walking mid the shadows. The very 
recital of this in the brief sentence or two of the 
inspired narrator leads the heart to exclaim with 
the poet — 

** O chikng6 the winds that bring such night, 
And drive the darkness back." ^ 

Every day as it slowly lengthens out into hours, 
quenches another earthly hope within his heart. 
Many a life that had opened rich with beams of 
promise has, under the blight of such a shadow, 
passed into grim night. Every one can recall 
instances which, alas I are by no means rare, of 
this stunting of genius beneath the shade of circum- 
stances. The genial - hearted, through continual 
disappointment, are soured into misanthropes. The 
energetic lose all interest, and sink back as listless 
as if they had never thrilled to the call that awakes 
to action. Comparatively few are able to shake off 
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the damping influence of frequent disappointments. 
Seldom indeed can any one rise above a lifelong 
series of such* Yet we observe that no morbid 
colouring tinges the heroic mind of Jonathan as he 
converses with his chosen companion David. To 
this Bethlehemite the Prince seems to have delighted 
to impart his heart-throbbings. We find them not 
in those " conversation-pieces " the pen of the scribe 
hath preserved to us ; yet there are, scattered in the 
after-writings of David himself, slight but signifi- 
cant traces that tell how such musings had passed 
between these gallant youths. For instance, we 
were observing a minute ago how his disinterested 
love for his newly-found associate had stirred up 
fox him enemies at home. No word is dropped in the 
narrative to tell that he ever unbosomed this grief 
to his loyal friend; yet years afterwards, that survivor 
indites a Psalm in which almost the opening words 
flow : " For my love they are my adversaries ; but I 
give myself unto prayer. And they have rewarded 
me evil for good and hatred for my love." A senti- 
ment this it surely does not need any stretch of imagi- 
nation to couple with the yearning heart of Jonathan. 

AND NOW THE LAST SHADOW FALLS. 

War is in the gates. The irrepressible invaders 
from the sea-board plain have poured in, a horde of 
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warriors armed to the teeth. And Jonathan, vfho 
never forsook a friend nor feared a foe, goes out 
with his ill-starred father to the field to meet them 
in battle. 

Israel is unmanned by the yacillation of the king. 
Eumour has reached them of his night escapade to 
consult the old crone of yonder limestone cave. 
Hence little wonder that they flee at the first brush, 
leaving only Saul, his sons, and a few valiant spirits 
to bear the brunt. These are driven up the fatal 
heights of Gilboa, that Flodden Field of Israelitish 
annals. Jonathan, long as we can watch him, 
stands — 

''Pale but intrepid, sad but unsubdued." 

He will not desert the waning fortune of his 
father. And the shadow that has followed him 
through all his career, here culminates in the dark- 
ness of. a death full of mystery. A mystery of 
which we learn not the significance until we turn to 
the Gospel — 

" He was among the foremost brave 
Struck down in that wild war.'* 

And there, as he fell, no mother's voice was near 
to whisper comfort. No hand of wife to wipe his 
clammy brow, or gently to support his sinking head. 
No friend to shed a tear. Alone he lived, alone he 
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passes away. That which he has been through life 
he abides in death — brave, loyal, kindly, ever 
generous and unselfish. The last heave of his 
bosom is to feel for brother-man, while with his 
latest breath he commits himself to God. Thou 
hast not conquered, Philistine foe, nor even 
Death. He hath gone beyond thy grasp, a victor, 
through the darkest of life's shadows ! 

First of godly deaths in battle, but not the last 
On Indian plain, in bloody days of the Mutiny, 
Captain James Douglas is wounded in action. 
Calmly does the youthful hero bind a sash round 
the wound he knows to be mortal, while he charges 
at the head of his men till the dark-skinned enemy is 
driven off the field. Then feeling his life-work done, 
he hastily dictates a message to dear ones at home, 
bidding them not grieve but follow him ; and com- 
mits his soul unto the Saviour he loved and served. 

As we have hinted, it is to the New Testament 
that we must turn to read in all its sublime pathos 
through 

" The sinless years 
That breathed beneath the Syrian blue," 

THE LIFE OF SHADOWS! 

John the Baptist, a forerunner in other respects, 
is also in his life a forecasting of this succession of 
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shadows. In his cradle they begin, till in that 
gloomy prison, the castle of Machserus, situated mid 
the yet gloomier cliffs of the Dead Sea, his life ends 
in an impervious shadow. One which shall not be 
dissipated until dawns the day when Qod's Book of 
Providence shall be opened by the Lamb slain. Be- 
neath one of those seals which no man in heaven or 
earth is found worthy to unloose, lies as yet unread 
of mortal eye the reason why the life of this son of 
Zacharias and Elizabeth required to be passed in 
ever-increasing shade. 

There is, however, and let us thank God for it, 
another life which fulfils in broad distinct features 
that which Jonathan and John the Baptist had 
faintly indicated. Few words are necessary to recall 
to Christian reader that all we have traced of Jona- 
than's shadows may with better reason be applied to 
those which attended on the earthly life of Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God, and the voluntary substitute 
for us sinners. Kie Shadow Patriotic brooded over 
Him, as instance His soul- wringing cry, " Ye will not 
come unto me that ye might have life." His tears 
as from the Mount of Olives He beheld Jerusalem 
entering on spiritual doom. The shadow had fallen 
over His crown already, for, though a King by right 
of an inheritance divine, His claims were derided by 
men. His sway was unacknowledged. His sceptre 



io8 THE UNCROWNED PRINCE IN ISRAEL. 

disowned* Glancing to the end from the beginning. 
He 

*' Stripp'd the crown of glory from His brow 
The plaited thorns to wear." 

And in the other and better sense^ too, the parallel 
holds, since, for the joy that was set before Him, He 
endured the Cross, despising the shame; and now 
He is set down on the right hand of the Throne 
of Majesty, our Prince and our Saviour, to grant 
repentance and remission of sins to every one who 
believes on His Name. The shadows of the tent 
hovered over the life of Him who, though Lord of 
all, had not where to lay His head. He of whom it 
is characteristically said, " Neither did His brethren 
believe in Him." And who shall venture to weigh 
the sorrows of His heart as cloud after cloud of 
man's ingratitude and sin darkened His career and 
burst with fury on His devoted head ? 

From Nazareth to Gethsemane, from Bethlehem 
to Calvary, shadow chases shadow, ever thickening, 
never lifting until, mid the denser darkness of that 
hour and power of evil, we hear the cry escape His 
lips in a loud voice. My God, my God ! why hast 
Thou forsaken me ? 

First that orchard beneath the slope of the green 
hill, thereafter the little knoll of Golgotha, is the 
scene of a battle, the conflict with evil, before which, 
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in its momentous issaes, every other combat pales 
into insignificance. And thanks, eternal thanks be 
to God, that of this the meaning is not left in 
mysterious cipher. The shadows are over, and 
the clear light shineth, inviting us to pass on to 
glory beneath the banner of Him who liveth and 
became dead; and behold He is alive for evermore. 



VII. 
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" Peace, Peace ! he is not dead, he doth not deep — 
He hath awaken'd from the dream of life — 
• ••••• 

He has oat-Boar*d the shadow of our night ; 

Envy and calumny, and hate and pain, 

And that nnrest which men miscall delight, 

Can touch him not and torture not again ; 

From the contagion of the world's slow stain 

He is secure, and now can never mourn 

A heart g^wn cold, a head grown grey in yain." 

— Shellet, Adonaiiy xxxix., zL 



VII. 

BEYOND THE SHADOWS! 

A sunset — How science explains it — An orb departed not 
extinguished — Spiritual counterpart beheld in Jona- 
than — Awaking in glory — Farewell. 

** Lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in . . . death . . « not 
divided."— 2 Sam. I 23. 

Since the hour when a young earth blushed in 
beauty to the admiring gaze of the latest comer 
to her shore, human eyes have not ceased to turn 
with kindling rapture towards a setting sun. 

Those who, like ourselves, live amid pastoral 
hills, love to watch the day decline behind those 
purple walls to the west, while the crested heights 
that bound the prospect to the east are sprinkled 
with an amethystine shower of light. Hill-side and 
pine-copse, crown of nature's rocky pillars, as the 
ancient grey tower man's hands have reared in the 
churchyard, all catch the glow, and are for the 

H 
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moment steeped iu loveliness and grandeur that are 
not of this earth. 

On the eye of the Patriarch Isaac as he wended 
his way into the fields at eventide this glory 
broke. Those peaceful Palestinian vales as they 
gleamed before him in the departing hues of day, 
awoke in his breast thoughts of the heavenly land 
beyond. 

Our own forefathers in troublous times of the 
grim Covenant, hunted and fleeing from the face of 
the southern foe, could not resist taking a furtive 
glance from behind their heathery covert at the 
sublime sight. Eeverently did their burdened hearts 
bow in adoration to God, as their eyes peered into 
those broad heavens which were every day drawing 
nearer to receive their world-tossed spirits. 

To us, living in a more favoured age, as in the 
distant sky we trace the like ingathering of 
unearthly grandeur, science whispers a charming 
explanation ! One which, as a parable, may fittingly 
lead us to our closing meditation in the life-story 
of Jonathan. While glows the noontide, saith it, 
serene is the blue overhead ; for the watery particles 
floatiug in the atmosphere are absorbing that colour 
from the light. And now that the sun has drooped 
beneath the rim of the horizon, the deeper colours 
that have hitherto been left unabsorbed blend and 
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shed themselves in a flood of glorious beauty oa 
every surrounding object, a grateful memory of the 
departed day. 

That sun, though lost to our view, is not nightly 
blotted out as we might extinguish a lamp. Were 
it so, either the light must fade at once, leaving 
us in total darkness, or at best, any little glimmer 
that might remain would but struggle dimly around 
the horizon, fitful as the flicker of a wick that is 
going out. Majestically does the orb traverse his 
course. While he is near, and in sight, he calmly 
prints tokens of his presence on the tear-drops of 
the air; and when he passes out of view he kisses 
a kindly farewell to mountain and to valley, by 
leaving with them a legacy of hues that speak of 
another world to which he has gone in fulfilment 
of the Divine purpose. 

This simultaneous flush and lapse of light tell 
of a glowing fire, which, though moving "far from 
us, is not parting with aught of its flame. Just as 
when, on a clear night, you look to the north-west, 
you may see a lurid gleam playing over the crest of 
those giant hills. What is it ? The reflection shot 
athwart the sky from the blast-furnaces in the adjoin- 
ing county. And you know by the deepening flush 
that it comes from the snort of flames that rise in one 
«great mass of fiery grandeur, for were those furnaces 
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to be in process of damping out you would look in 
vain for a light that reaches the sky. ,^ 

See how all this is told over again in t^"® ^P^^ 
sunset of him with whom we have been ™* ° 
ourselves familiar in previous meditations. 
battle's yeU hath fainted into etillnesa," for 
Bword of the Philistines hath bathed itself m 
blood-royal of Israel There lies Jonathan, co 
and pulseless, his body mutilated, his features 
ghaatly in the pallor of approaching night—hia 
sun hath indeed gone down whUe it was yet day. 
Nevertheless, like the monarch of the sky, he is 
not lost, but only gone to shine in another portion 
of God's vast univerae. He has left behind him a 
memory and a hope, the memory of loving-kindness, 
the hope of a child who trusted in God. And 
fittingly has he passed, an heir of the glory earth 
was too sordid and material to value at its worth. 
While he lived, men brought in contact with him 
beheld merely a young man of transparent purity. 
One whose serene composure of spirit arrested their 
aUui^ion and touched their hearts, even aa does ft 
sjght of the blue heaven over-arching our heads 
suggest a sense of lofty calm to the earth-fretted 
mmd. 

men he died, it was no longer this, but gleams 
^e'lvenly grandeur that they saw leaving a 
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luminous trail over the path he had trod. And 
\vhile wondering at their own blindness in not 
perceiving sooner these flashes of unearthly con- 
secration to the Divine Will, could they doubt 
that he had passed a radiant orb into the far 
heavens ? 

"On the eye of the spectator, not on him who 
is struck down, does the battle-axe of death cast a 
flash of light,'* muses a German poet. Nor other- 
wise was it with Jonathan. He departed under a 
shadow — not the shadow of sin; for, excepting 
always the sinless Son of the Highest, there is 
Hot one of human race of whom we know less 
evil ; but a shadow of adverse circumstances. And 
yet on the human hearts among whom he had 
sojourned while his brief day was lengthened out 
did he in his departure shed a light more bright 
and clear than ever shone from him during life. 

On Memnon's colossal statue as on a wind- 
swept harp, so the legend hath it, the rising sun- 
beam played a soft note of exquisite music ; but 
here on the lyre of his friend, the sweet psalmist 
in Israel, does Jonathan's departing ray sob a dirge 
that shall wail its pathetic strain while there are 
ears to hear. 

Not one by one, a scattered shred, does David 
celebrate the virtues of the departed. Nay, to him 
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as there is but one sun in heaven, so there moves in 
the far world one and alone the spirit of his beloved 
Jonathan. Gone from his sight, but not one virtue 
displaced by his departure. He is in the presence 
of God the same holy and bright, trustful and 
valiant, pure and peace-loving Jonathan that 
walked the earth, and left wherever he went 
a pathway brighter and happier for his coming. 
It is, you observe, the more unearthly hues of 
his character that deepen and glow again at the 
last look we are allowed to take at them. 

All that is of time may go — ^his name, his form, 
his features be forgotten; but the sweetness of 
his spirit, the generosity of his nature cannot 
fade from the memory of the heart. Just as 
recently we have been touched by that story that 
comes across the Atlantic of the aged American 
retiring from the newly-closed grave of the poet 
Longfellow, and remarking, " That gentleman whose 
funeral we have been attending was a sweet and 
beautiful soul, but I forget his name." The shadow 
of death that was so soon to claim himself was 
already beclouding the mind of the litterateur, and 
in its haze he could no longer recall the name 
of his friend; but his virtuous character eVen this 
could not hide, for there it was written, a fade- 
less memory. 
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Is there not in this a flash of truth writing for as» 
as with the last sunbeam before, approaching eve, 
the blessed message — ^not lost, but gone before ! 
Our friend may sleep beneath the churchyard turf, 
or his body may like Jonathan's be consumed in 
the fire tiU naught remain but a few charred bones. 
It may be wasted by the ever-chafing billows of old 
ocean. The once-animated dust on which we so 
loved ta gaze may never be gathered to j^est in the 
family vault. No matter, the good he has done, the 
kindly words he has spoken, the pure spirit he has 
been among us in the days of his sojourn — these, 
which are the reflection of the inner man, die not 
with the mouldering tissue. They are the gleams of 
the sunset that assure us his spirit has passed but 
to shine in the immediate presence of a God to 
whom these virtues are acceptable for Christ's sake. 

For, not without an effort made in humble 
dependence on the love of the Lord Himself can 
any one manifest that genuine life of a child of 
God which mid trial preserves itself calm as the 
noontide, and in departing leaves behind sun- 
set hues of unearthly brilliance. In Jonathan 
there was shed by anticipation the Spirit of 
Christ. That Blessed One, who was afterwards 
to be made known so fully to the world in the 
Prophet of Nazareth, was pleased to let these 
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forecasting gleams of His coming illumine the 
breast of this Hebrew Prince. And how but by 
the indwelling of the Holy Spirit he knew not 
yet by name — unless indeed we can imagine that 
to him, as to his companion David, there had 
come a glimpse of the nature of that Divine 
Person whom even after-ages of believers so 
dimly descried until the day of Pentecostal effu- 
sion revealed His true place in the Church* 
Known, or as yet unnamed in his experience, 
there dwelt in the heart of Jonathan the Holy 
Spirit of the Godhead. And, because of His 
abode therein, that heart of his was continually 
kept a-glow with exhilarating fervour, so that his 
courage drooped not, nor did his love grow cold. 

At the close of his career he is as full of faith 
in God, of charity towards men, as in any earlier 
stage at which we may choose to regard him. The 
light from heaven that breaks over his soul is as 
tremulous in one page as in another; and all be* 
cause it is the same Holy Spirit that moves him 
to sustain his blessed consecration. And that 
benign Spirit who was so ready to fill with grace 
the opening heart of this young Prince is not 
less willing to meet us with the richest tokens 
of a Saviour's purchased blessing. 

Beyond the Shadows! the title of our theme. 
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suggests a further meditation : it is, what would be 
the feelings of Jonathan when, falling beneath the 
stroke of the Philistine here, he opened his eyes in 
the spirit- world ? 

It has been shown how, in that quivering moment 
when the soul is stepping forth from the known to 
the unknown, the master-passion that has animated 
the man through life returns. " Light, more light ! " 
panted the expiring idol of German thought as from 
his death-couch his eyes kept steadily gazing at the 
departing glory of the evening sun. "Save my 
country !"^ broke from the lips of the dying patriot 
who had guided our nation mid the distracting days 
of imminent Freiich invasion. And, more recently, 
a distinguished leader of the House of Commons is 
said in that solenm hour to have instinctively placed 
himself in the attitude he was wont to assume when 
about to address that august assembly. If with the 
dying. Prince the like occurred, we doubt not it 
would take form in a rending cry. Oh, for more 
heart to feel, greater breadth of sentiment to knit 
my longing sympathies to humankind 1 Whoever 
takes the pains to read between the lines of such re- 
cords of Jonathan as remain can have no difficulty 
in perceiving this to have been his continual soul- 
thirst. 

Nor there only, for it is a heart -cry we hear 
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echoed along the sounding strings of the musical 
instrument played by his disconsolate friend. The 
Hymns of David breathe this prayer for enlarge- 
ment of heart ; and if we look with a critical eye 
we shall see that it is only found in such Psalms 
as were undoubtedly composed after his acquaint- 
ance with Jonathan. 

With th^ dawn of glory how richly did Jonathan's 
yearning spirit receive this, the desire of his heart. 
There safely folded in heaven he feels no distracting 
side-interest intruding to check the flow of his ardent 
soul towards his fellow-creatures. Bealms human and 
Divine are now the conquest of his love. Humanity 
rises before him stript of the dark cloud that abode 
upon it on earth. Angelic intelligences bend to greet 
his arrival among them. The Godhead, through Him 
who is both human and Divine, entrances him with 
rapture. Jesus, whom hitherto not having seen he 
loved, he now beholds without a veil, and is lifted 
on the joyous wings of faith and love till expression 
fails for very ecstasy. An eternity boundless beyond 
thought stretches its shining way before him. Not 
now a dim hereafter in pursuit of which thought droops 
baffled in contemplation, but a present joy which 
is to continue and to heighten evermore. Pleasure 
without alloy, work for God without weariness, 
contemplation of God and the secrets of the eternal 
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world without that bewilderment that attended 
these subjects while earth was his home. 

And if, mid such a tide of living raptures, one 
current may be distinguished from the others, it is 
that which flows from converse with the Lord Jesus, 
who wears meekly on the throne His human vesture, 
marked af orehand to his admiring eye with the wounds 
of Calvary, sympathetic still with the sorrows of 
earth, and yet radiant with inconceivable flood of inex- 
haustible glory. He is before " the Lamb slain from 
the foundation of the world." What lip can tell, 
what heart conceive, the bliss to which the stricken 
Jonathan has passed ? Unfurl, ye curtains that hide 
the unseen from the seen, and receive him, the mar- 
tyr of Gilboa ; for he is ripe to taste the delights of 
the glory that reigns within your guarded sphere ! 

Nor only would Jonathan feel that the chain that 
had bound his aspiring soul was broken, and he, left 
to roam at will with glorified spirits, quaffing through 
sublime intercourse with them ever-new revelations 
of God's wondrous love, a clearer light would come 
with the enlarged horizon. In heaven he sees the 
meaning of those dark enigmas that so sorely puzzled 
him while he trod his way on earth; and as he does 
so exclaims with reverent breath, " Great and mar- 
vellous are Thy works, Lord God Almighty; just 
and true are Thy ways, Thou King of Saints ! " 
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In heaven there is no danger of misreading the 
kindly intention of a friend, or misinterpreting the 
gracious design of a command. Love is the only- 
law, a love overflowing till it leaves nothing to be 
desired. And, with this, sorrow and sighing shall 
flee away. 

Could we see Jonathan in the moment of his 
reception before the Throne of God ; no tears would 
be there in lingering traces to tell how he had wept 
on David's neck. "So anxious thought would be 
perceived knitting his brow as when he was per- 
plexed how to act for the safety of a threatened 
friend The hand of the Loving One has wiped 
away all these. And in place of them, ho^ imprinted 
on his now deathless countenance His own eternal 
youth. He hath shed on Him the prophetic drops 
of that dew of which the sweet singer afterwards 
sang so sweetly. And because of its reviving lustre, 
no furrow of age shall again score its lines on the 
face of the redeemed from this earth. 

In tracing the rapture of Jonathan awaking in 
glory, it would be a mistake were we to forget the 
feelings he shared with his nation in regard to the 
purity required in all who would approach the Great 
King. The age in which he lived was destitute of 
art and culture as we understand the words. It was 
a warlike, in many respects a coarse and ruthless 
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one. In one particular, however, it was not so far 
behind our own as a casual reader might suppose. 
There was abroad an air of reverence for the majesty 
of the unseen God, A laying of the hand upon the 
mouth, and halting of the step for very awe at the 
mention of His Anointed, which invested even the 
person of the king with a sanctity in men's eyes, 
Saul might be wayward and wicked ; yet he had been 
anointed with the holy oil, and as such was conse- 
crated to God; more, he was in a certain sense a 
representation of God. 

We see this coming to the surface time after 
time. David will not lay his hand upon him 
because of it; and when in a moment of great 
temptation he has playfully deprived his robe of 
its skirt, immediately his heart smites him because 
of this sacred chrism that has been poured on the 
head of the man. And so again how patheti- 
cally he asks the lying Amalekite who sought to 
take credit to himself for despatching the fallen 
Saul ; " How wast thou not afraid to stretch forth 
thine hand to destroy the Lord's Anointed ? " So 
intensely was this realised in those days that no one 
ceremonially unclean — that is, through contact with 
any of those things the law had fixed upon to incul- 
cate the ideas of separation and holiness — would 
think of coming into the presence of the Sovereign, 
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You remember how, when Saul first missed David 
from his accustomed seat at his table, he thought. 
Something hath befallen him, he is unclean, and 
therefore cometh he not to meat. 

And if in this lower representation of majesty, 
much more as regards drawing nigh to Jehovah in 
His sacred tent. Only when legally purified through 
abstinence from natural pleasures, and after many 
lustrations and prescribed offerings of blood, might 
the worshipper draw near. All this was ingrained 
into the mind of Jonathan from his youtL 

When, therefore, he came to feel that he was em- 
barked on a perilous encounter that must sooner or 
later cost him his Ufe, with what awe and religious 
fervour would his heart turn to the sacrifices of 
expiation through which he was to make ready his 
soul to appear before God ! This, we doubt not, he 
had done ere he went forth to battle. And now as the 
earthly sanctuary fades from his death-closing eye, 
and he beholds the things in heaven, of which that 
desert-made tent was but the type, with what intense 
delight must he have come to rejoice in the purity 
imparted to him in the worthiness of another; of 
the robe of righteousness thrown over his naked 
soul I Of the washing of regeneration he had already 
on earth experienced, but of which it may even be till 
now he knew not the precise source and explanation. 
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He, like many another under the dim light of the old 
dispensation, had trusted where he could not perceive ; 
and is rewarded on reaching heaven by beholding 
the wonders of redeeming love. All that is of sin 
has been left behind, bathed, till not a stain remains, 
in that Fountain opened afterwards on Calvary, to 
which, in dim Mosaic forecast, Jonathan had learned 
to look in the sacrifices of the altar. The only 
thought of sin that finds place in that happy land 
is the remembrance, ever fresh and forcible, which 
leads Jonathan to cast his crown before the Throne, 
and say with every ransomed one : " Thou art 
worthy, Lord, to receive glory, and honour, and 
power; for Thou hast created all things, and for 
Thy pleasure they are and were created. Thou art 
worthy, for Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us 
to God by Thy blood out of every kindred, and 
tongue, and people, and nation." 

Thus have we sought to watch the Star of Ben- 
jamin from the moment it appeared a living gem in 
the dark and troubled sky of Israel till it sank to 
rest in the far west to make way for the Brighter 
Star of Bethlehem, Of that Star out of Jacob it 
told by its streams of heavenly lustre first seen in 
such mild radiance spanning an angry human sky. 
In that Bright and Morning Star it lost itself where 
night never falls. 
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In tracking its course through imperfect glimpses 
obtained from the sacred page, and in words fall- 
ing still further short of that lofty ideal it has 
enkindled within the mind, we can but hope that 
our meditations have led us nearer to Him to whom 
Jonathan, with all the goodly company of Old 
Testament heroes, bare witness. 

Farewell, great soul ! Thou earliest embodiment 
of the Spirit of Christ in a cheerful hearty faith that 
could rise above the crust and shell of mere negations. 
Thou pure and peaceful while ever pleasant-spoken 
child of love, reflecting afar the coming Jesus. Safely 
doth thy soul rest on the bosom of Him whom thou 
wert so like. Thither do thy gentle words and 
gentler spirit, now in deeds of living valour, anon in 
tears of living fervour, bid us all follow thee. Lord 
of love, guide our steps, incline our hearts that thus 
we too may live like Thee on earth; and when 
earth fails from closing eyes, awake in Thy likeness 
to be shrined for ever in the glory Thou givest unto 
Thy lowly ones. Amen. 



PRZNTKD BY BALLANTYNB, HANSON AND C<V 
EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 



BOOKS FOR DEVOTIONAL READING 

PDBUSHED BT 

JAMES NISBET & CO. 



■ot 



ABIDE IN CHRIST: Thoughts on the Blessed Life of 
FellowBhip with the Son of God. By the Rev. Andbkw 
MuBRAT. Thirty-third Thousand. Crown 8vo, 2i. 6d. 

LIKE CHRIST : Thoughts on the Blessed Life of Confor- 
mity to the Son of God. A Sequel to "Abide in ChriBt." By 
the Rev. A. Mubbat. Thirteenth Thousand. Crown 870, 
2s. 6d. 

MOMENTS ON THE MOUNT : A Series of Devotional 
Meditations. By the Rev. Geobob Mathbboit, D.D. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo, 3s. 6d. 

NEARER HEAVEN : A Help to the Deepening of the 
Spiritual Life. "Sy the Rev. John Baibd. Crown Svo, Is. 6d. 

HIS PERSONAL PRESENCE ; or, The Secret of a Bright 
and Fragrant life. By the Rev. T. W. Thomas, B. A Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, Is. 6d. 

EMBLEMS OF THE HOLY GHOST ; or, The Teaching 
of Inspired "Word Parables Concerning the Lord and Giver of 
Life. By the Rev. Philip Nobton. Third Thousand. 16mo, 
Is. 6d. ; gilt edges, 28. 

Bt thb saub Authob. 

ETHICS OF THE HOLY GHOST ; or, Bible Readings on 
the Fruit of the Spirit. With a Preface by the Rev. Chables 
Bullock, B.D. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

I 



2 



MY KING ; or, Daily Thoughts for the King's ChUdren. 

Bj F&ANCBS BiDLKT HAVSBaALL. 16mo, Is. 

Bt the SAMS Author, 16mo. Is. each. 

THE ROYAL INVITATION; or, Daily Thoughts on 
Coming to Christ. 

LOYAL RESPONSES ; or. Daily Melodies for the King's 
Minstrels. 

ROYAL COMMANDMENTS.; or, Morning Thoughts for 

the King's Servants. 

ROYAL BOUNTY; or. Evening Thoughts for the King's 
Guests. 

STARLIGHT THROUGH THE SHADOWS. 

KEPT FOR THE MASTER'S USE. 

*«* The above Seven Volumes may be had Bound in Boan, Gilt 
Edges, Price 2s. each ; also in Handsome Cloth Case, Lettered, 

ENTITLED 

ROYAL GRACE AND LOYAL GIFTS. 
Price 10s. ; or in roan, price 17s. 6d. 

MORNING BELLS : Being Waking Thoughts for the Little 
Ones. 32mo, 9d. ; paper cover, 6d. 

LITTLE PILLOWS : Being Good Night Thoughts for the 
Little Ones. 32mo, 9d. ; paper cover, 6d. 

IVY LEAVES : Being Thoughts for a Month from Miss 
Haveboal's Poems. With elegant coloured borders. 16mo, 
Is. ; roan, 2s. 



PLACIDA'S GOSSIP ; or, Earthly Thoughts on Heavenly 
Subjects. Suggested by the Collects appointed to be used on 
Sundays and Holy Days throughout the Year. First Series. 

- From Advent Sunday to Septuagesima Sunday. 16mo. 

HOUR BY HOUR ; or, The Christiaii's Daily Life. Com- 
piled by E. A. L. Royal 16mo, 28. 6d. 

SICK-ROOM MEDITATIONS ; or. Alone with God. By 
the Rev. J. Cross, D.D., LL.D. Crown Svo, Ss. 

DAILY EVENING REST ; or, Thoughts of Peace about 
the Master. By Agnes Gibebne. Royal 16mo, 28. 6d. 

SUNRISE GLEAMS ; A Series of Daily Morning Readings 
for a Month. By Lady Hope of Carriden. 16mo, Is. 

SUNSET RAYS : Daily Evening Readings for a Month. 
By Lady Hope. 16mo, Is. 

HEAVENLY THOUGHTS FOR MORNING HOURS: 
Selections in Prose and Verse, with Passages from Scripture. 
With a Short Introduction. By the late Lady Catherine Long. 
16mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. ; silk, 43. 6d. 

HEAVENLY THOUGHTS FOR EVENING HOURS: 
By the late Lady Cathebine Long. 16mo, cloth, 28. 6d. ; silk, 
4s. 6d. 

STEPS THROUGH THE STREAM ; or, Daily Readings 
for a Month. Tenth Thousand. By Mrs. A. R. Simpson. 
16mo, Is. 

BEAUTIFUL UPON THE MOUNTAINS : Evening Read- 
ings for a Month. By Mrs. A. R. Simpson. Seventh Thousand. 
16mo, Is. 

WELLS OF WATER : A Series of Chapters Descriptive 
and Practical, on the Wells mentioned in Scripture. By Mrs. 
A. R. Simpson. Sixth Thousand. 16mo, Is. 



GATES AND DOORS. Bj Mn. A. B. Simfson. Fifth 

ThonMnd. 16mo, It. 

MOBNINQ AND NIGHT WATCHES. By the Rev. J. 

R. BIacduft, D.D. 16mo, 1b. 6d. 

THE THOUGHTS OF GOD AND THE WORDS OF 
JESUS. By the Rev. J. R. Magdutf, D.D. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

THE FAITHFUL PROMISEE. By the Rev. J. R Mac- 
duff, P.D. 32nio, 6d. 

THE BOW IN THE CLOUD : or, Words of Comfort for 
Hours of Sorrow. By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D. 32mo, Is. 

THE VOICE OF JESUS DAY BY DAY. By Mrs. 
BIacrae. Crown 8to, 2b. 

THE POCKET PRAYER-BOOK. With a Scripture Medi- 
tation, and Hymns attached to eaoh Day for Six Weeks. Seven- 
teenth Edition. 16mo, 2s. 

THE WELL IS DEEP ; or, Scripture Illustrating Scrip- 
ture. Arranged as Morning and Eyening Bible Readings for 
every Day in the Year. Second Edition. 32mo, 28. 6d. gilt 
edges. 

THE NIGHT OF WEEPING ; or, Words for the Sufferi^g 
Family of God. By the Rev. Hobatius Bokab, D.D. 16mo, 
ls.6d. 

THE MORNING OF JOY. A Sequel to "The Night of 
Weeping." By the Bev. HORATius Bonab, D.D. Thirty-fourth 
Thousand. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

MESSAGES OF GRACE. Being Tracts in Large Type for 
the Sick and Aged. By the Bev. HOBATius Bonab, D.D. Two 
vols, post Svo, 2s. 6d. 

COUNSELS AND THOUGHTS FOR BELIEVERS. By 
Thomas Moob. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 



QEUS FROM THE BIBLE : Being Selectiona conrenient 
for BeidiDE to tha Siok aod Agad. Crown 8to, 3t. Sd. 

ILLUSTRATIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS : A' Manual 

for TisiUtlan and DsTotioD. B7 the E«T, T. E. OonHS-OoOU. 
I6ma, 2a. doth; 3i. rosD. 

HOME SUNDAYS; 
Sanotnu?, Bj the 
ero, 3s. 

THE BROOK BESOR : Worda for those who muet Tarry 
■t Home. By the Eer. A. A. Bon&b, D.D. ICmo, 9d. ; paper 
coTcr, 6d. 

THE BOOK OF PSALMS, arranged for Worship, with 
HeditatioDi on eaoh Portion. B7 the Tetj Bar. H. Law, BLA., 
late Dean of Oloneeiter. Two toIs. orown Sto, St. eaoh. 

AN EXPLANATORY AND PRACTICAL COMMEN- 
TARY ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. Intended eUeflj ai a 
Help to Family Devotion. Edited by the Inte Bev. W. DaltoIT, 
B.D. Two Toll, demy Sto, 24*. 

WITH THE PROPHETS JOEL, AMOS, AND JONAH, . 
Being Chnreh and Home Leeaoni from Three Uinor Piophata. 
By the Bev. A. C. Tbistlbioh. Orown Sto, 4s. 

CHURCH AND HOME LESSONS FROM THE BOOK 
OF HaSEA. For Family Reading. By the Sar. A, C. 
TBiBTLmoK. Crown 810, 6a. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S JEWELS: RcadinsB from the Father* 
en Faith, Hope, and Ohaii^. By the Rer. J. Liast, D.C.L 
I6mo, 1*. 6d. 

MAN'S DEPARTURE AND THE INVISIBLE WORLD. 
By 6. E. H. OuFaAHT-FususOH. 8«eo&d Edidoii. Orown 
8to, 2>. 6d. 



SEEDS OF THOUGHT. Bj Rev. W. Tatt, D.D. With 
Pkvfsee by S. M. GocuBcnr. 1>J>,^ Dean of Norwich. New 
Edition, caicfolly B e i iied . CVown 8ro, Sb. 6d. 

SCATTERED SEED : A Bdigioos Thought Book. Bj the 
Ber. James Bcssell, ILA, Yiear of St. Fhilip'i, Sheflield. 
IfioMslkGd. 

«GOD WITH US ;" or. The BdieYei's Portion. By Ahka 
SHinov. Crown 8vo, Sn 6d. doth. 

Bt THZ SAKS AUTHOB. 

THE UPPER SPRINGS AND THE NETHER 
SPRINGS; or, life Hid with Chriit in God. Grown Sro, 
2i. 6d.cloth. 

THE BELIEVER'S PORTION. 32mo, 2d. paper cover. 



LEADERS. By K C. Daubent. Second Edition. 64mo, 
giltedgei. 

CHRIST AND THE CHRISTIAN IN TEMPTATION: 
Counsel and ConBohbtion for the Tempted. . By the . Rev. 
OOTATius WursLOW, D.D., hbte Incomhent of Emnuumel Church, 
Brighton. Crown 8to, 3b. 6d. 

Bt the samb Au^ob. 
THE PRECIOUS THINGS OF GOD. Crown 8vo, 5s. 

THE SYMPATHY OF CHRIST WITH MAN : Its Teach- 
ing and iti Consolation. Crown 8to, 5s. 

THE FOOT OF THE CROSS AND THE BLESSINGS 
FOUND THERE. 16mo, 28. 6d. 

HELP HEAVENWARD: Words of Strength and Heart- 
Cheer to Zion's Travellers. 16mo, 2s. 6d. 



# 



LIGHT SHINING IN DAKKNESS. By the Rev. F. 
Whitfield, M.A., Vicar of St. Mary's, HaatingB. 16mo. 

Bt the same Author. 

SHADOWS OF THE GREAT SACRIFICE; or, The 
Altar, the Bekah, and the Shoe. 16mo, Is. 

THE SAVIOUR PROPHET: Lessons from the Life of 
Elisha. Second Edition. Crown Sto, 3s. 6d. 

VOICES FROM THE VALLEY TESTIFYING OF 
JESUS. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

HOLY FOOTPRINTS. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

FROM CANA TO BETHANY ; or, Gleanings from our 
Lord's Life on Earth. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

TRUTH IN CHRIST. Crown 8vo, Ss. 6d. 

EARTHLY SHADOWS OF THE HEAVENLY KING- 
DOM. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

CHRIST IN THE WORD. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

BALAAM'S PARABLES, and their Bearing on the Second 
Coming of onr Lord Jesus Christ. 16mo, Is. 

THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

THE CHANGED ONES : Reflections on the Second Chap- 
ter of the Song of Solomon. Tenth Edition. 16mo, Is. 

WHAT THE SPIRIT SAITH. 16mo, Is. 

THE TABERNACLE, PRIESTHOOD, and OFFERINGS 
OF ISRAEL. With Illastrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5s. 



8 



NISBET^ MINUTURE CHRISTIAN CLASSICS. Red 
Line Editioni. Unifonnly bound in cloth, 1b. each, and cloth 
gilt, gilt edges, 1b. 6d. 

1. Bogatzkt's Goldev Tbbabubt. 

5. Kkblb'b CHBisTiAir Teak. 

8. Thx Imitatioh op Christ (ThomaB k Kempis). 
4. Thb PoKxa OP Oeosob Hkrbbbt. 

6. Buhtak's Pilobim'b Pboobbbs. 



THE VICTOR'S SEVENFOLD REWARD: Being Dis- 
couraeB on the PromiscB of our Lord to the Seren ChorcheB. 
By the Ber. Wiluam Landkls, D.D. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Bt the sahb Authob. 

THE SEPULCHRE IN THE GARDEN ; or, The Buried 
and Risen Saviour. Crown 8to, 4s. 6d. 

EVERYDAY RELIGION. Crown 8vo, 4fl. 6d. 

THE PATH OF LIFE ; or, The Nature, Origin, and Recep- 
tion of Salration. Crown 8vo, 3b. 6d. 

TRUE MANHOOD : Its Nature, Foundation, and Develop- 
ment. A Book for Young Men. Crown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

WOMAN'S SPHERE AND WORK : Considered in the 
light of Scripture. Crown 8to, 3s. 6d. 

THE MESSAGE OF CHRISTIANITY; or, A Word to the 
Busy. Crown 8yo, 2s. 6d. 

THE GOSPEL IN VARIOUS ASPECTa 16mo, 8d. 
sewed ; Is. cloth limp ; Is. 6d. cloth hoards. 

THE UNSEEN: A Series of Discourses. Crown 8vo, 
3s. 6d. 

LONDON : JAMES NISBET k CO., 21 BEBNEBS STREET. 



